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TN el. By OLY SPENCER DAIR * 
eer s PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY. | 
} CAPTAIN Boss ieee a officer in ne American Mounted the Long Trail, between Fort hasintboite: in Montana, ‘ 
Scouts, that fine band of young men, who. are making on Milk River, and Fort Marais, in Canada. | f 
~ of the great border land between: the: United States and SHort-Ear-Cuter of the dare-devil Indian band of outlaws, R 
| Canada, a wonderful place for active development. Bob who for years had been the plotting scourge of the Mon- 9 
Hunt is a fighting man of brains, and all the frontier tana, and Canadian border. A murderous, “bad Indian.” 1: 

knows of his splendid fight with the outlaws’ at Table Doc-F o0T—The bardit assistarit’ to Short-Ear was like his 

1 Rock of: Long: Peak: leader, a’ type of the tieanest man on earth, a crooked 

Grace Hortwett — The adorable frontier Tndian-schobt S Indian thug, . 
‘ teacher) who could fight with the best of them; who was NEY Hort—The millionaire president of the Montana and \, 
brave, sweet, and Clever, and who cut a remarkable figure anaes Land and Timber Discovery Company. He is a . 
, of patience and devotion to duty on the tablets which man who chose the devious path when, had he not plotted . 
hold the records of Montana. to gain his fortune by crooked methods, his natural ability I 
would have been sufficient to have achieved great results. : 
Hucu Trent—A brave chap, full of battle-lust, who has done Sam Turck—The unfortunate station-keeper of the Bitter- } 

i | mitich to root out the timber thieves of Montana, and water Gap station, on the Frontier Pony Express Line. 
mcr ‘whose perilous mission to Fort Marais; Canada, brought — Derg-Horn——An Assiniboine Indian, and a right good fellow 
| hith a bride and-a fortune in spite of the dangers through at that. t 
which he passed. | Sun-Mist—The wife of Deer-Horn, and an Indian woman S29 
Gus Baxter—The last of fie splendid “Pony Express Riders” that was red to the core, but white in many ways. - 
-of the Great Golden West, A man of nerve, muscle, and. Winp-IN-Tue-Croup—A Squaw-Man, and one of the dreaded u 
| vim, who flashes: through’ this~ ‘story as he flashed over - band of outlaws led by Short- Ear. ») 
Pe ite . Fs : ; a avg : ‘i 
a Sn a ND wy 
a Nea ao - CHAPTER I. Feta rete et where $s Fini the forest showed the gleam of the 
| “THE R RED TRAIL OF THE ASSASSINS. 2 coming: day. Se 
: Rie anaes ape a “ Never mind the morning,” replied Short-Ear, “eh? 
Ste “Wait, by Gar! Not so fast.” - c You want to get killed?’ Sam Turck wake upsoon. He 
P Short-Eat, the Indian bandit, sneered these Fords in -find us here. Then he kill two Indian, by Gar!” 4: 
|. the-low burr of the Bannack Indian dialect. _ - The two Indians glared at each other. a 
| Dog-Foot, his" chief aide and murderous assistant, | Fora moment, it looked as if a deadly duel would an 
_ snarled an answer. ee See Ne follow. oe 
Po ae MeMist= heey er “We get caught, Sée, over Hite in | Around the two red-men was the splendid American oe 
Bi the East?. The. morning breaks.” forest in mid-summer. ro 


i ‘Dog Nephs es Nez oa en Dente as s he ig HONE, way Are ONY five airs from Fort Assiniboine, on 
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Wilke iver in ‘Stoneine, ‘and oraly fity 1 hes. foe hedeath an auh tree, and with a grunt took the can of 
the Canada. line, the two. Indians might just as well kerosene from his back, ‘Sl 
buried in the depths of the far North- ere. far ‘ “Look !-” he’ said as “he pointed, down to the valley or 
‘absolute solitude was concerned. beneath. SARE pie 
Short-Ear, a tall copper-colored india. whose regu- ‘Short-Ear saw a beautiful scene. ” : 
features were scowling with mad rage, was well A white road had been cleft out of the reat fopear 
a A | te ran like a long winding. ribbon, a white band that 
a Ets was a cS bad. Pididee eee Lek Feo uN sas to Deeseen aor, miles. |: | 
Mane ELES gang ‘of bandits was the scourge of ie country Directly beneath the feet of thie Indian was an 
_ Fortunately, he lived most of the time on the Canadian — adobe hut, its log sides and roof, having been plastered 
‘side of the border-line.° by the? mineral filled earth of the land about it. =o 
~ This made it easier for the. Americans to bear: hia _ What’ was, evidently, a stable for horses, stood at 
resence when he stole among them. The Canadians one side of the log cabin, while near by grazing a few 
‘were equally glad of his absence from their land. _.. Cows and horses, while a family of chickens was busily 
_ Short-Ear, ‘with a great effort, ae command engaged in scratching | away, although | the first glint of 
f himself. — the morning was only to be seen, and the clear stars — 
“* Why we fight, by Gar, * he Re a ie of Montana’s splendid summer nights, were still twink- 
er Foot one his. shoulders. with - the terse. ling i in the sky. 
in that the ‘Pony Express station, eh? FS asked Dog- =~ 
aN "Foot, pete es Sh : 3 
cee By oan,” added Short a1 Sou go: so Bae my ae es Yes.” 5 | eh gee 
weary. Why you hurry so heap much, Dog-Foot?” i ce Where: ans Turck fiver ma 
/-“ Nust hurry, No time to lose,” muttered Dog-Foot. “Yes. He keep the station.” | | 
. ‘We: no kill white man if he get up by morning light.  “ Where the Pony Express rider, Gus Baxter, change 
We get there quick. We kill him ‘fore he up from his horse dat, eh?” 
his’ last sleep.” | 2 pane aK ‘Last station dis beieccen Fort Assiniboine, 
~ “Wery good, very good,” answered ‘Short- ar, “we. ain cian and Fort Marais, over the Canada border.” 
leave .F ort Assiniboine in big hurry. We travel so. “Sam Turck, he ere dis station?” By) | 
fast now, I get weary. Kill white man ; poor pub Mea tine | Ri 
‘not kill self. ‘No, not much Been) jee an | ws 4 Sam Turck hye all alone?” . , 
; Dog-Foot erunted. : aoe es Hee: fs Nas eae, ‘He live here all alone. vite much keep sta; 
“But he redoubled his. speed. : Waitt bee iweaers <f P. “tion, here for. horse of Pony Express rider.” 
- The best pace that Short-Ear could muster, was ies)! “T told you dat before, stupid Indian.” 
‘quired for him to keep up with his companion. ———s—s Well, what. of dat? -We now go kill Sam Turck. 
But after his first complaint, Short- Ear made no. Den we go get money from Big White Chief.” 
further plea for less speed. — ‘ The two Indians looked down upon the sleeping 
The ‘two Indians were dressed in short chee” “station, which stood out under the oe of the stars, 
trimmed fantastically with green, red, and yellow as plain as if it had been daylight? — 
beads: They wore long, tight deer-skin trousers that At. length Short- Ear spoke. 
‘reached to the knees, where long moose- “skin leggings. “Hag Sam Turck: ‘got dog? ca 
met them. ! | Age «Ves, Riis eae 3h ; 
The feet of each indiae wore moccasins. ~ ———<Ctst‘«‘ SS What aot do ’bout dog?” 
_ Each carried two great revolvers hanging to. a. car- | | portent pulled a bit ae meat out from under his 
tridge- belt, strapped about the waist. a ice ae os ket erase ‘ 
ee DAT. hunting knife peeped from the bosom | of the: ; he go give dog meat,” he said, “ Dog. eat meat, dog 
jacket of each man. » curl up and die. Weno longer fear dog. Ugh.” 
/) Each bore a tone magazine WAS. which was quite: as _ <Short-Ear nodded. 
good, as any white man carried. Remar ek a “With: the nod, Dog-Foot disappeared in the thick 
- And cach bore a ten gallon tin cin of betowa ek bs nee D Tush.» He could be seen as he noiselessly slid 
Wai My pack, he heavy,” cried Short-Ear ‘at length. down the hill toward the station. 
oe carry this oil way back from fort. By Gar, oil pape S) Say big dog, the only guardian ‘of ‘Bitterwater Gasp 
ea | ISIN a “station on the Frontier Pony Express line, the only 
HW e will need oil,” replied” Dog-Foot.. Lee “We no quick medium of. communication. between Fort As- — 
ill Sam Turck, less we take oil.’ i -- siniboine- and Fort Marais, in Canada, heard the In- 
‘What you going do with oil 5 hia oil Fe breat my dian coming, and with a short truculent bark, bounded 
ack,’ added Short- Barc. di no. like: oo pack like at him. | - 
rench- -Canada man on back.” The Indian | never Shee. Gnetend he threw at the. 
es You great lazy Indian. vou no erent Chier heen vvely savage, wolf- -dog,. the bit of poisoned meat, and _ 
9 bandit gang, Ugh, you no good, Mey, Indian, a Te; as! e did so, climbed up a tree with great celerity. 
plied Dog-Foot. >. he dog swallowed the meat with a gulp. It was = 
8: I get money to kill Sam Turck, not pack oil, 2 put We last. swallow, for the poisoned food soon ended a Fl 
Short-Ear, a8 ~ the animal’s life. with a threshing of tortured legs in ae 
You keep still. Vou: ‘wet ‘eaehinad kill too, ‘aad you the bushes, and hardly a faint howl to. tell his reSH i, <4 ae 
eet cash jor kill Sam Turck either, if you no pack ing’ master of the danger about him. <i 
Sayez?” replied Dog-Foot. Then Dog-Foot hurried down the tree, and rejoined ta 
he two Indians thus, hurried « on bide nearly an 1 hour. Short-Ear “who, was. awaiting _ him. with, ‘the stoic, = 4 
t-Ear, after his protest, made. amazing speed. ees of the true Indian, ae ae 
ee ee a a See Sor et stopped ae Dog, he dead,” eka! 
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picked ap ¢ ‘one of hes ‘sil cans, nd began Sientiy hae 


_ Tying through the bushes and rank vegetation, toward 


_ the station. — si = 


“What we do ene asked Dog-Foot, who, now. 
ie the station was reached, insisted in Bane back 


the leadership. to. Short-Ear. 


On the way - to the station ae ook ‘the place 


Moe. leader, because he did-not know where the station 
could be found by going through the dense forest. 


Neither Indian cared to go to Bitterwater Gap sta- — 
tion by. way of the road over which the horse of Gus 
. stealthy steps toward his assigned place ot conceal-_ 
; ‘ment. ; 


ue ee _ Baxter, Pony. Express: rider, darted each day, either 


in going to, , Or coming from, one. end or the other of 


Hts perilous j journey. pie eee ty 
The Indians’ mission was one of bad a ve Ger 
The were bent on a murderous ahd a) 


ee es So Dog-Foot, who knew the way through the tac i 
less: wilds was installed as leader for the trip, Short- — 


Safe 


Ear, who was the real leader, falling back to the place 


of the lead, although | ‘usually, he did the planning for 
his treacherous. gang of Indian and half-breed bandits, 


ole and his band, terrorized the middle West. 


-- “Now we here, you boss,” EEE Dog-Foot. 
Bee - Short-Ear nodded. 


“Cut brush,” he tephied.- | is ON Cae es 


He showed his” companion what He meant by. cut- 


: ae hile small bushes from the underbrush. 
1 | 


These he formed. into a sort of broom, which tie then — 


| _ fastened to a/ tall sapling, 

At Ae about ten. feet long, from one end of which the brush 

L ee ‘ ~ stuck out quite like a great broom. © | 

| Dog-Foot: made the same kind of a broom, aad ey 
| » these queer looking things on their shoulders, and car- 
_rying the usual rifle tightly in.one hand, and the cans 

of oil under their arms, the two savages gently crept 

bs: down to the white road, across it, and softly stole to 


_ the shadows that clung about the long adobe sta-. 


, 


tie houses) 716 35% 
There the gees Hered long act aikentively: 























breathing of some one asleep in the station cabin, and 


a se the forest, as they told of the approach of day. 
AT tight. Sam Turck me sleeps,” whispered Short- 
Ean Nee 

He stooped, as oe spoke, we with his hunting tenife 
cut the entire top of the | can containing the ten gallons 

, of kerosene out, thus making a great cup. 


in hair which hung far below his shoulders. | 
) Oe Tie threw the Strands in the air. = = = 
Then’ he knew which way the wind was. owing. 


et tion of the. wind, | moved the can so, that as he dipped. 
~ his brush’ ‘broom | in it, he could then shower the sides 
a a. ee of the. long. cabin with the inflammable, deadly 
eo Nude 

SEAS was the shokeht bk an nanan Indian, bound 

| ome surely set fire ’ ‘to the home of a foe, no matter what 

rap ~ trouble the act caused. | 

4 Be Like tain, the kerosene fell on the doomed cable 

‘s _ Dog-Foot caught the idea of his chief in a moment. 
He ripped open the | remaining ten gallon can of oil. 

Eo ae broom of brushes soon was sending its rainy, 
, deadly | cargo over upon the cabin, each Indian 

at of the stuff by standing so that the wind 

rom them, but oe B08 | the ee 


ges 





-casin. 


_ the terror of the country, quite as much as ever sere | 


making a gigantic. handle 


Not a sound could be heard, except the low steady ‘ 
the kerosene caught fire. 


_ the calls of the night animals and birds, which echoed 


a oe, hem he cut a few short strands from. his long black 


- Short-Ear, a as. ‘soon as he had discovered” the direc- 


WEEKLY. 


“Over a over, hes oi: men ents the deadly vapor. 


on its mission of death. — 
Tae ‘Ugts, u at length remarked Dog-Foot, 
‘gone.’ ; 
cy Mine too,” 
“What next?” queried Dog-Foot. 


Nou hide buslee froatibt cable (Tt hide bushes, 
é ee of cabin. When Sam 


urck run out your way, 
you shoot, kill him. If he come my way, I shoot, kal 


him. ae? 4 


6G mele I see,’ denied Dog-Foot, as he hurried by) 


Before ‘he went to his side of the cabin, Doe-Pact's? 


- companion, with wily Indian. forethought, ‘took a large. 
~ bit of brush with which he went over the entire ground 
about. the cabin, and effaced traces of any Indian moc- 
No one would bear evidence against him by © 
fitting either his or Dog-Foot’s moccasin into tracks — 
made in the foot or more of dust that lay thick on 


every side. : 


“Good,” said Descbont as he watched Short-Ear’s a 
; forethought. | 


Short-Ear then stole with cat-like tread, so softly ” 


pressing the ground with the toes of his feet, that not 


a single impression was left in the earth to the cabin. 
He. leaned over. 
_ There was a flash, as he ignited his match. 


A single star of flame remained, as the Indian stole ee 


back to cover. Fee Von Mitre 

Then silence fell. 

Two lean brown tubes .were trained fete each side 
ok the cabin, as the structure was built half within the 
shield of a hill that towered above it. 

~The tubes were the rifle muzzles of the two bandits. 

The star of flame had become a great comet of 
striding fire. 

It seemed to stand still a moment. Then it caught 
the great space of oil soaked wood. 

“Whoot! 7? 
‘Thus sounded the sharp little explosion with which 


In ten seconds, the fire ran up ‘the roof of the cabin; 
down over the sides, and then the entire structure was 
ablaze. 

No sound yet from the sleeping man, Sam Turck, 
who was within, weary with his day of toil, and in the 
early hours, trying to restore his lost energy. 

The flames swept on, making great towers of swirl- 
ing smoke that arose thick and pungent on the still 


night air. 


‘Then there came a cry of alarm. The cry was one 


_. of fear and pain. 


The flames now had crept into the cabin: hes 
licked up the dry, oil stained timbers like mad. © ~ 
Again, there rang out a dreadful cry of anguish. 

“It stirred the depths of the forest with Be wild ap-— 
peal. 
A: fous burst. open. 


From out of the cabin dashed a tall tower of flame ° 


from which came hideous screams for aid. 
It was Sam Turck, the station-keeper. 
He was a mass of flames ‘that were burning him to 


Ae CUNGEeT. 9.14" 4 


His ‘moans were those.of a man in agonizing peril of 


| ‘his life. 


But the riflés ‘of the two. Indians sti led. the cries a 
; almost immediately. 


“oil all 


‘replied Short- fae Ke p ne ae 


(ileal 


4 















y 


_ + The shots rang over the scene, as two jets of flame 
crept from the muzzles of the rifles. 

Sam Turck, aged man, old trapper and hintter had 
met his fate at last. aad 

». With a last wild yell of pain and horror, he fell on 
. his side, with bullet wounds through his head and his 
_ heart, dead; while the flames the Indian bandits, had 
- , kindled, licked the flesh from his bones, and in less ~ 
than half an hour a charred, smoking corpse was all 
- that was left of the brave white man, who lay near 
the charred and blackened ruins, still smoking, of 


eee = 
< 


——— 


_ Bitterwater Gap station, of the Frontier Pony Express 
ha Line, | 

A CHAPTER II. iy 

Ree he, THE BANDITS AT HOME, 3 3: 
Be eS oT h 2 - , 
. “Hew i Pages oa 


These exclamations met the two Indian. bandits, 


~ $Short-Ear and Dog-Foot, two hours later, when they ~ 


rode into their camp, which was situated on Mills 
_ River, about twenty miles through the immense forest, 
_ from where they had left the murdered remains of 
» Sam Turck. ' 

_. The bandit camp was situated in a large cave, half 
way up a great mountain. | 


It had been so placed by the treacherous Short-Ear, - 


so that he could always keep-a look-out from his airy 
- perch. : 
_. The country all around about was to be seen by any 
_ watcher. There could be no surprise of the camp un- 
__less the watcher was asleep at his post. No member 
of the gang of bandits cared to thus flirt with death by 
not attending to duty. _No general ever visited derelic- 
tion of duty with quicker punishment than Short-Ear, 
‘the bandit. | 
The bandit gang at the time in question consisted of 
about twenty-five young men, all Indians or half- 
breeds, with a few exceptions. si: te ay 
These exceptions came from white men who had 
married squaws in Short-Ear’s band and thus had 
become members of it. ; : 
= One of these, whose white name was now merged 
in his Indian one of Wind-In-The-Cloud, was the 
guard who greeted the two chief bandits when they 
arrived in the camp. : 
Among the Squaw-men, in the bandit camp, Wind- 
In-The-Cloud was the most looked up to of any of the 
_ white men. Usually the Indians greatly disliked the 
white husband of a red wife. , : 
“All well?” asked Wind-In-The-Cloud of the two 
bandit chiefs: aeons a ai) 
ete eA well,” came the quick reply. “Anyone come?” 
ir tee eS." | | | | 
“Who?” asked Short-Ear. 
~ “White man.” 
“Aad 
eV eS;? 
__. Short-Ear thought awhile to himself. - His lowering 
face showed that his meditation was an important 
one. ; | 
“Tell one of our young men to take these horses 
_ far away and sell them,” Short-Ear finally remarked. 
_ “They smell too much of Sam Turck’s blood to be 
~ safe in our camp. They might be traced to us, and as 
- Dog-Foot knows, it is welk not to have them here.” 
_ Both the Indians had dropped the laconic slang they 
-used as a point of honor when on the war-path. They 
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_ Weary tramp about the cave in a wide circle, his 


_the American Scouts that splendid body of young men, 


| ey every Indian was dressed like their chief, — 
_ although some had gonegven further and were dressed ’ 






7 ~~ 
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sis ‘ a a 


as 


T 


an. 


now talked quite like white men for each, although — 
neither was more than twenty-five years of age, from 
childhood had associated with white-folk, and spoke — 
English quite like their white brothers. Se 

Short-Ewr then turned again to Dog-Foot, and askeg 
him to leave: him alone with Wind-In-The-Cloud for 
a few moments. 5 PY ete 

As soon as Dog-Foot had departed within the cay 
leaving his companions at its entrance, Short-Ear con. 
tinued the conversation. we : 

“Did you talk with the white man who is here?” 


be Toye Baie oh: 


ts 


Si 


de NS ta 


‘ : 
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he asked. 3 
“No,” replied- Wind-In-The-Cloud. j "1 
“Was the white man alone?” , ‘ 
 Veg.7: “ ois ' e 
“Did he come on horse back?” oe 
sé Yes.” Ec : 


“Was he well armed?” | 

“He carried revolvers in his belt, and a rifle. That 
was all that I could see. He may have had other _ 
weapons concealed in his garments.” 

Short-Ear nodded. Sy 

“ Did he have other things?” Short-Ear continued, __ 
“On his-shoulders was strapped a knapsack,” re- 
plied Wind-In-The-Cloud. — 

“ Was it a heavy one?” (- te Se 
. “Yes. The white man seemed to set much store _ 
y its a PT i, | 
“Where did you place the white man? ” 
“Tn the inner cave.” aes 

“Good. I will go and talk with him.” 

Short-Ear strode away quickly, while Wind-In-The 
Cloud threw his rifle over his shoulder and began his 
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glances meanwhile'shooting here and there as he tried 
to detect the arrival of any possible enemy. 
The bandits, when on American soil, were careful of 


themselves. 
They knew that they were constantly watched by 


who made it their business to drive all lawless men _ 
from the American border. } , a 
So Wind-In-The-Cloud was unceasing in his care- 
ful watchfulness. J, | 
_ Short-Ear strode along like a man in the hurry of 
a. great purpose. 
He entered the great cave where his band lay at 
rest, but hardly replied to their greetings. . 


in American Cow-boy. garb. . 

The caye was well supplied with furs. 
was completely covered with them, all rare, and ex- 
pensive, and most of them gotten in the Canadian 
North-West where the band often strayed on some of 
its predatory marches. ae 

The Indians stood respectfully while. Short-Ear, 
their leader, passed by them. eK 

As soon as he had gone they continued the pursuits 
which he had. interrupted. : 

_ Some of the men were gambling; others were smok- —__ 
ing, still others sleeping for it was a day of rest for 
them, they having marched many miles from the 
border line the day previous. , 4 

From the large cave, a smaller one had been hol- 2 
lowed out by the members of the gang as the private — 
room of their leader. et eae Fh CL CT 

- Like the Guter Toom,,it bore many furs of valueas 
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. Srey the remainder of the furniture in ihe ihe ROtomres Teplied | Sidney Folk. ie becatise - i 

es | Se oy a8 left Fort. Assiniboine ae gave. toa friend there, a. i | 
is ie Oh, what was in the fetter eo ia aie gee 
“It detailed my coming here to meet you, gat re 
es print picture of the: “route. you told me-to» 
and ended by saying that i in. five days time if I did. 
f return you were to be: found and made to tell why I ha 
not returned. The letter ree told that Thad ha 


























t around ay ueaist: ans skew. t Nastia aster Sa Iu cay me Mtl 
ig “far. back, where “his fonat Saat. a Short-Ear was < surprised, nA i 
ached them had he: wished, without 1 much . Oe Great precautions,” ae smiled, # ‘Did the ‘etter 
d gra 1 pp! , that ‘would have given, an e nel Ly, “contain, anything else » i Oi aRin . 
as Short-Ear, an immense advantage in ah : ie LY 7 Ne os es 
natur ‘weapons of ‘the time and place, t ea, Bie rear wa lied 
an made revolver. vA aS 
id: ig boots, and the ay apiece sharp. spur, ; 
s m , par 
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wih 


mg murder.” i aa Warne hey Came te He Kee 

ede vony man ioe your bandit gang was: to. be 
; AR i oe also and hanged.” ee ere 
tend. foot, 2 he ena onan: ae a “You dare say this to my face? . ee Sie dee 
al after all, there > was something fiat Comat oN ‘Certainly. -Why not?. I say anything i want. to” s 
pect in the stranger. ‘He looked. Tike. Ready Money in the presence of any man. There is one thing more. — . a 
d, ndian as he was, -Short-Ear knew what Ready My estate is worth several millions. I do not think | 
EER ee i he it would take more than a half million to catch your 
[ad any financial man ve ‘Wall street, in. New. band and. hang every one. So I think I. am Be 
ork City, heard the name that Short-Ear quickly safe here with your bandit crowd, at that.” 







der yo het on vis ead instead opines | 
Re was the climax in’ the ae 





















. spoke with profound respect, they. would ‘know ae  Shgrt-Ear stared. THen he burst into laughter. et 
er once that: it stood for Ready Money! 4 Sidney Holt, millionaire, then. quietly sat down ina 
a. by itis aos Sidney be aeried | Short- Ear, “willow chair, took a very expensive cigar from “hia | : 
. witha low bow. Tae pocket lighted it, and between great clouds of smoke | 


ate Yes, ” came the repiy 4 ina diosty: voice, ae the oe this ditty -— | | a # } 


two keen eyes of the. speaker looked the Tndian over, ae 4EE ‘My fath bp sas re Hosa gaye eas 


_ classified and ticketed him, in a jiffy.” Be ate pe "My uncle was Judge Lynch, Se aia 

The fat red face of the visitor did not change its ¢ ex: ee IGS darn your fire and het Ce ae 

ly as he awaited the second’ ‘question: from. the: ny Sea You oth see make me flinch. yy De 

? ICI AN Tuliees te: feltcn sao eet) 
i 2 “Have you. brought the twenty- sive: thousand dol Cag aot. was alone, amid a gang of fetce and bleades ys i 

ae tars with ra Ce PO ae eae ae a thir sty bandits. miles away from any civilized place, | 
ina kg eRe Ba ny Cea ee ee with! $25,000 in gold in a knapsack at his feet, the ex- 
ies vs Will | you pay it over now?” Tae eat, 6s a hibition of nerve was admirable—so admirable, that | 


ee When you have delivered the goods.” eal? | Short-Far, leader of the bandit gang was eat | 
Phat) is; when you are sure that. 1 have killed ele aaa 








Sein Turck. PR Pisses ew R TK NA Coen gM tas Se enters “You are what they call back East, “the goods,’? ee 
oe eee ee ne ey an ih 2 pel ty ohne Sa seenaay Tone Short: Ear cried, “Now what do you want to prove, — i} 
a am Turck i is dead. PRL Sa ot a ee a ene ea that, Sam Turck is dead?” re 
a Roa aot know. that? Ee hark ee Res a sO, Asse Mate about shim that/you might describe, . | 
AS ep cae Are you not going to pay over that cash, until 1 yout “would, make me know first, that you knew him and fF 
Se are sure that hei is Page oe ae Io) aha, Ray had marked his as your prey. els * 
s MET note sess SA ie Re Bakes ten ain ont: NLL this doe remarked the Indian, as ne) a! 
cae. StS SHORE Pirs: eyes ete came aviidicevd Be ata a half charred bit of flesh in the lap of the Pees 
sg ee ae ee not that rather a foolish thing 1 to sav, especially — per 

-when you are alone and we are’ many: here?’ a ere ie picked up the flesh. * Bin es 7 
ZO the Indian. aS ee - He dropped it as if it had been a red- hotiron.<) Gar 
Ee Uigs. cs Oona eae bit. You Sout: ae Stage to take: the risk » It was the thumb and pare of the thumb’s upper = be 
=. of killing me for the cash.. It would mean that while’ joint of a white man. oe 
--. you would get the thousands easy enough, there would With a twinkle in his eye, Short- Far picked up the Agr 
be too much hue and cry over my death to suit you.” human thumb, and pointed out to the staring eyes of Bie 
_ The white man spoke as he lived in an indirect _ the millionaire a tiny square tattoed in the thumb near. 
_ manner, like the plotter that he was at all times... —--_ the joint, in the center of which were the two letters 
The Indian bit his. Tip. He knew that the white man pis Spe aes - i 
St ease “spoke the truth. pas Cerere, "Vou know Sam: Turck, did you not?” purred” the one 

The sudden. disappearance ‘of ‘Sidney. Holt mile Indian. in such a soft voice. cla 
3 3 ~ Hionaire- president of the Montana and Canada Land Ves He? ” replied the Sdnprioed banker and millionaire Se 


ae and. Timber peeve Ty ‘Company, at is true, would faintly. SD ala ts pI Ce ae RR ot CereN ata 


aires 





(7, t 


WwW ill you pay over Ne money. a 


for answer Holt kicked the leather knapsack at his 


et toward the Indian. 
 Holt’s face was held in pra ‘control, but Ae ieee | 
ere betrayed by the whiteness about his mouth. 


“You killed Sam Turck, I see,” he remarked and his” 


Voice was almost inaudible. 
“Yes,” replied. Short-Ear, 
Foot ck ey 


Then he detailed the bsebIC death of the anfortun | 


. nate Pony Express rider station-man’s death. 


Holt grew whiter and whiter as the sickening tale 


A unfolded. He looked like a man who was about 
to faint, and finally, when the Indian told of the 


‘screams and groans of the burning man, and told how | 


he and his companion had poured shots from their 


_ tifles into the dying form, Holt jumped up and yan © 


sa the outer part of the cave. 
“T must have air,’ he murmured. 
Holt soon recovered himself. 


be Give me air.” 


- upon his feelings fully recovered. 


_.. Short-Ear sat on a great Buffalo robe when Holt 
re-entered his private room. 


- He was coolly counting the little stacks: oF. gold 
which: ‘he had heaped ahout him. 


“I see that you pay-me in gold,” he said with his 


cunning leer. “It is better that way. Gold can not 
Kobe: traced, eh? Greenbacks can be traced. 
> much trouble comes irom greenbacks. 


white men say, “money talks,” 
in the way that means this.” 

_ Short-Ear leered as he made the motion of a hin. 
man putting a rope around the neck of a ‘condemned 


oman. 


Bo Be careful, ” said Holt. 
_ in this case.” — 

. “Tf we do not, we will hang separately, eb. re- 
turned Short-Ear. | wh 

Holt shuddered. | | 
_ Short-Ear was used to deeds of violence: Mie had sO 
lone been daily face to face with death, that he was 
used to his situation and loved to make jokes as to 
his punishment if he was found tobe the man who 

had committed the crimes which he was ore doing, 

‘quite as a matter of business. gc tlre 

_ Holt wondered at him. | 

a “You would kill me tomorrow,” Holt said, “if some 
one would pay you?” 

“TT would kill you for ventmaye dollars.” 

“But vou asked me twenty-five thousand dollars to 

1Sam Turck for me.” 

_* Yes, but you were willing to pay a good price for 
the ending of a good man. Your worthless life is oy 
worth the small sum I set.” | | 
, Holt pressed his lips together . to hide his anger. 

But he thought of the banks far back in the East who 

ad sent him word that he must take up. millions of 
cs worth of loans. - 

He thought of the millions that would surely come 
to him in case Sam Turck and one other person, was 
t of the way; now nearly all of the stumbling-blocks 
tween him and the millions were removed. Sam 
‘ck was dead. He was ela to pay Ret “price 
ted ee the Indian bandit. 


“We must stick together 


, 





“we. killed ’ ae Toe” 


Bis His nerves recovered _ 
| % ar tone and he returned to Short-Ear with his grip 


1 know 
Bills have 
- numbers and I do not like them. Yes, itis true as you 
and sometimes it talks” 


ye @. 


“Hats” pee hese the ectet! of ae ‘uomghte web ss 
Midden. He allowed. no trace of his feelings to appear 
to the quiet watchful eyes of the false-hearted — tf 

At length Holt spoke. ae 

“What are you going to do with all your money? 
he asked curiously. | 

“One quarter comes to me. One-eighth goes to + 
Dog-Foot, who helped me kill Sam Turck. The rest I é x | 
shall divide among my gang according to each man’s 
‘rank. There will be much money for us all. A ite 
day's work, apes the best we. e have had in A years. Be 
Ho!” : , z ay 

_Holt’s face was ie pianine “oF Weeuces 

But he had much more to exact: foie. fae Indian - 
bandit; and so after a breath, Holt continued. 

“There is as much more money coming to you if 
you will take more risk,” he added. ’ 

_ Short-Ear’s eyes. twinkled with cupidity. 
“Good,” he said. “Good. Tell me all.” 
The: removal of Sam Turck does 'much good joe 


me,’ Holt continued. “ It is a good work that you a5 


‘ 


have done, but to carry out my plans and make sure — 
of my success, ‘there is another matter that ou may Ee 
take up.’ : Pea ses See | a 
“What is it? ” PET Pei Nae ) rae 
“It concerns a woman.’ prs. > 
“That isnot good. I aa to kill a woman. They “ 
-scream so when they die. Besides there is so much a 
more fuss made over the death of a woman. Out here — 
the white men fight for the woman. East, the white — 
men fight to over-come a woman. Here it is dangerous — 
to kill anything but men. Men out here expect to a6 
with their boots on, eh?” nek 
“You will not tal the fObT Veer 
“ First. tell me the job. Then I decide.” ae 
“There is a woman that must be — ah, removed, 
before we can call our case exactly clear of. trouble.” | oe 
“What trouble, you mean, eh?” - on 
“T mean that there is a woman who does not know my 4 
yet, that she is in my way.” AR 
“Yes? You want her killed lest she know, eh?” ‘ven 
Hh w>:«--3 5) Sb th dag Wipe 
“Ts she an old woman?” a 
“No, a young woman, and I heey a very Bes au 
young woman, at that.” | 
“Bad! Bad! “A pretty young woman. Oh, some 
white man love her. Wow! kill here and I Kill thete," 7 
but men always. No kill a womarm whom a white man rg | 
love. He worse than to face a grizzly bear robbed of — 
_ her whelps. No, no kill white girl. Not 1.” : 
Holt swore under his breath, 


“ Now I gave you twenty-five thousand dollars for— : 


a , 


7 


» = 
“at 
mtr 


~ ah, removing Sam Turck. What if I give you fifty 


thousand dollars more, if you kill this young woman?” 4 
“ That ‘better. Fifty thousand dollars a heap big " 
money. . With what I got that make me. rich. I no es 
kill any man or woman after that, eh? I get to bez a Shey 
‘good Indian!’ ” ae 
‘Short-Ear laushed a treacherous smile of content aT ey, 
he spoke. a ‘ an 
“You see I kill Sam Turck, he ees on, “ because Hd 
T need money and because long time go he make me_ ae . 
get my name, © Short-Ear.’” > 
‘ 2 gave you your name of ‘ Short-Ear? Ae pee! 
es. ; at x 
4c How? a9: y i. 
“T young Indian boy. 


‘ f 


’ See; 
hak ee 


I like epaaran at i 7 


chicken antvorn Sam Turck’s Pick ue aeG He teh 









3 __-about his shoulders. 


iif “around t next Heady: So te Sead his duickew: he put is 
~ mark on Indian boy. TI steal chicken. He catch me- 
stealing. He cut my right ear off so" 

Short-Ear as he spoke raised the long. hair that hang 





ny ee Nite 


Holt saw that only half an ear retiainedes on: the hes 
dian’s head. It. was a scarred maimed, member, ae 
pees in its. deformity. 

“Sam Turek , he nail ether piece at my ear on hee 
chicken-coop, He: say it a scare-crow to frighten away 
“all other red devils. I go back my tepee. ‘Old Indian 


Ear? she call me " Short- Ear, pL out called Short: 
Saye eo 


—_ 


‘Holt marveled: at t the peccaine! matter. eee man- 


ner in which this tale of Western justice was told. on 
-Short-Ear meanwhile was laughing to himself. — | 
He had picked. up the eristly bit of charred bone bade 


flesh, which once had been the Tight hand ‘thumb of 
_ Sam ‘Turck, 





‘He was fondling the awful morsel and laughing 4 to % 


himself. - 


* The picture Dowed the ‘enable findictiveniese! a 
this perfidious savage, whom no white man could ever 
tame, or make him see his life eACeD eeney a Teds. 
man’s eyes. 
** Short-Ear,” 
“T laugh to think that this part of Sam Turck’s hand 
veld my ear when he cut it from ny head. Het Hol, 
O 3% 
The shrill mogking Jaugh of the Indian quite: filled 
the cave. j aarink. 


He had waited years. for his vengeance. 
bringing him his fortune. © 


=r 


At had come, j 


4 


Holt shook his head. He hardly breathed. The ne : = 


dian was such a monument of satisfied blood- lust. 

“ But do you > wish to go on with this matter?’ r asked | 
Holt. ; vi 

‘‘ Let me go and talk to Poecheot ‘replied the savage. | 

He vanished from the cave. . - | : ye 

Holt felt weak and sick at heart. 
a moment, that he had entered into the blood pact ; eo 
when he thought of his nearly protested notes; the . 
imminent peril of financial disaster in which he stood, 
he gathered himself together. 
See "There i is no other way,” he whispered 46 himself. 
‘“T must go on with this now. Why be squeamish 
just now. There is only one more life to take. Why 
not pay this red cur to take it. No one can ever face ji 


back to me the payment of the money to these men, — 


I am safe no matter what REDDER 


ee E must get 
that girl’s life.” ct | 


As his. thoughts wandered over his plans Seeking for 4: 


some flaw’ in them, and in his. PEO finding” none, 
Short-Ear re-appeared. . ine 

“T talk to Dog-Foot,” he Said aniekty of We take 
the case up. Oh, yes we will kill the girl for™ you, but 
we no do strike at her. We not kill. her: right out, 
We make up plot. We kill her, but make it look like 
what you call an accident.” 

Short-Ear. smiled with’, immense cunning as. he 
spoke. : 
Holt saw the plane of the Indians was the ees pos- 
sible to be made. He saw how hard it would be to as- 


sassinate 2 woman out in the part of the country 
where there was ‘sO much: pnizatin, without Pete ( 


detected. | 
fe thought « a long while; and then asked Short. Bar 





Re ‘Very 
« Her name is Grace Hopewell.” Wicaes 


y 
vy FW 


; teeth, pretty: ne in lett cheek. 


ees Holt, “Why are you Lehner” oe 


LER Ahe Hs Gere” 


ie Gerba for : 


wl et bis. fen was, 5 Addie ea 


t before making a final Di 
“ Never you mind, .” the Indian. Gea 
Acid girl is my business, not peta You oe 
Pe, ‘the money. when we kill girl ebee es een 
Holt saw that he would not be able to carry _m 
Pers further. unless he chimed in with the plans of 
"savages, SP 2S | | ite 
good,” . ae ane ae P ibaeth, 3 “oy ‘make Cat 
Saree e will be willing to pay the cash over when 
Le hear. that the girl is dead by accident or any ol 
“mean, yes aes Cen ea akan pie 
“Now? tell ‘me ah the girl ae a8 hr a © 2 | ese 


EW heeen shia Uivee: Io Die e Ca ae team 
“At Fort Assiniboine.” Ne Rar At eae 
arid AAs sas aes ; : ; ; Wes o Bis Cet 
“She, is. a tall saath wid teeter anit ae eyes, ‘ened, 
Nice girl to look 
eS ER Nan | 
ee Yes.” 


Be ° wig T1504 


She is: an eh She is about twenty years old. 
nt is going to a school in the Fort. nee teaches in 


‘the school, T think. Hea hg PU arek ei 8 He ca 
A Ves aves. 1 know her.” Rn 
“Vou know her?” 
“Yes. Know most all people i in anid Shout the Fort. # 
1 g9 there often. All know me there.” Me: 


“Tsn’ t there danger in that? ”’ 
“No. They no think I a danger. 


| be a poor. shiftless Indian.” 


 ‘““Doesn’t anyone suspect that you are the leader af 
‘the gang of bandits over which you are apes iS 
* Some do.» Not many.” 

“Who suspects you?” 

‘MS Bobs Hunt. > 


“Belongs to American Mounted Scouts.” 

Holt’ s face grew grave. 

“ That is bad, * he said. 

“Why Pa? Bae cant 
aie Those American Scouts area Saktty bad lot to get 
‘in wrong’ with.” \ 


ae i “Why 39 
Fas They have recently been organized among ‘hte old 
Indian fighters and the bravest young men on the — 


~Montana-Canadian border. They have been A 


cleaning out just such gangs as you head. You are 


all smugglers, thieves, cattle-stealers ; assassins.’ 
“Yes, we bad lot,’ admitted Short. Far. 


| ee get us just yet.” 


“JT hate to run foul of the Seputs.” remarked Holt. 
Never fear,” answered the Indian, 

from Scouts.” 3 | 

“Vou had better” 


Both ‘men for a short space were busy witty their . 


own thoughts. Holt on his side saw that the plans of — - 
Short-Ear seemed to be well laid. He knew, also, 


that he was powerless to stop, now that he had begun... 

So he rose, and said that it was time for him_ to. 
leave. 

“T want to get back to Fort Assiniboine by late to- 
‘night,’ he said. “It is a far ride yet; now that my — 
horse has rested I must take a chance, and try and get 
home there as soon as possible.” 

i NO ees at the Bort? 2 ae ane Indian 
a 66 Oh > no. oF £3 

ait w here you live?” 


Or aa on me to. if 


. 
2 — 
AL s 


“But no 


“we keep away eS 
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ei wis tan ss : aie Bae 
NDIAN WEEKLY. 
aut I have a buntiar box, or a small ranch, near the a wonderful large pine tree, tottering and twisting on 
Fort. That is where I spend some of my summers.” its base. : 





























































~~“ Good... Then we can send word there.’ The tree was easily twenty-five feet in ere, 

- You may, but be careful how you do it.” — and must have been more than a hundred teet in oe 

~~“ Never you fear. You get message bimeby. Then height. | Tires eae 

Bae Oi apr Seat ; : yt \ : " , 2 -wa ti. sa 

» you answer It. You no get caught.” : 2 a ONe was tottering toward the narrow passage ‘way O ae 

Again the red man made the motion of putting a, the trail, Bae aes so "see 
| rope about a criminal’s neck. | 7 "Tt was falling directly upon the head of the little 
pce Holts face wore 4 pained look. s ., |. “party, which Bob: Hunt led.’ a ae 
|.“ stop that, I say. It makes me nervous,” he said. — The trail having become so narrow, all the party, | 


Baa . You white men so funny,” rejoined aha gee had dismounted. The two Indians were Dringing Up ae 
eH ot payee to kill, but you fraid of what will ine rear with the riding horses and two led pack- 
Suey cit Bt . animals of the party. SESS OS pene 
Together the two conspirators. left the cave. ~~ fA ahas heen E i a sb eens to the lend. 
_.. The horse of Holt stood pawing the ground in im- Next came Grace Hopewell, her sweet face aglow 
- patience.” The animal was a splendid English hunter. in pealth. Directly behind her came Hugh Trent, . Le 
BY ne a Tee Dae e nis aa MI who liked to look often into the blue eyes of the 
- quick time, the Indian thought. 3 me ! charming piel ee Berea | a 
: ‘7D Sieg : 195 ety ah p °/ 
ei Loa Ce Bee Gicnel thom eielt When he heard Hunt cry out, Trent without cere- — _ 
a 1 tt es aa kill Hee ie - that mony grasped Grace by the arm and swung her quickly 
Ri at an ess Vou sleep ati aie cet back of him. The action showed the splendid ae ae 
ey v-thous : ; : . a . : ree ; aia 
ey oh 2 ee SR a of the young government official; and then, as each | 
ie eee ee ee an cee . er BS me * Sa face was blanched in horror, Bob Hunt came charging : 
Po a SON ee back toward the rest of the party, a veritable man of __ 
deeds and courage. | 


> 


— > CHAPTER III. Brea “The tree is. bound to fall down ‘this trail,” hes5 
“UA GIRIZS PERIL. © | a> shouted. “We.only have a moment to try and save © 
CHP & trast Aout: eben ae falling! 29 __. ourselves. Press hard to the right into the underbrush. 


r EAS , +? f } 
With a shout, ‘Bob’ Hunt, trapper and American We Pe Seer © that AY at ly : ae 
‘Mounted Scout, yelled this warning. The party followed this order delivered as it wasat 
His words rang through the forest, and attracted the top of a fine pair of lungs, | ; 1 fa 
the attention of the other members of his party, Grace ~ Trent assisted. Grace to crawl as ar down as she - 
Hopewell, Hugh Trent, Deer-Horn, an Indian guide, . Could in the smallest. hollow of the trail, and almost 


and Sun-Mist, his Indian wife. | | _tudely thrust her sideways into the bushes that scored 
The party was deep in the woods, on the Long and bruised her face and arms. piviea 
Trail that ran from Fort Assiniboine, to Fort Marais, The two Indians with true Indian cunning had seen 
whither Grace Hopewell was bound, having accepted a. the danger almost as quickly as had Hunt. - 3 
position as teacher in the Indian school at the latter _. They simply disappeared into the landscape. They = 
Canadian point, i were safe in a» moment. mer ; Oe ae 
Hugh Trent was from the United States Land Of- | Hunt himself followed the Indians’ lead ; and fearing oa 


fice, and had been assigned to report on the question that there was little hope of saving either himself or 
of timber lands in Northern Montana, and on the~ any of the whites in the cavalcade, Hunt awaited the 

Canadian border. | Depa crash. ‘ 

_ Deer-Horn, a faithful Assiniboine Indian guide, and The treé tottered. It swung around. It fell forward 
his impassive wife, with good Bob Hunt, made up the with a great sough of wind: while trees that would 
_ remainder of the party, and they had been traveling have been considered tall, if it had not been that 
_ along in the early afternoon of a hot summer day, one had seen this gigantic pine, the Monarch of the 
_ when Bob Hunt, who was in the leadf shouted his Forest, were swept under. it like a tiny chip disappear- 
_ warning: ‘ | POS ing under the mighty wayes of a storm-swept sea. 
_ The situation was extremely critical With a crash that sounded like the explosion of a 
__ The party had proceeded down the trail until it great park: of artillery, the tree fell directly down the 
_ dipped to the left and ran down a steep grade. - -natrow trail where the defenceless party of travelers 
_. The splendid monarchs of the, forest were denser were cowering. pete | | | 


_ here than at any other point. When the tree struck the earth, Grace Hopewell 


_. They made on each side of the trail, almost a solid thought the world had come to an end. oa 
_ wall of great timber amid which the underbrush and Never had she heard such a dreadful crash. Splinters 
| second growth timber was so thick that no one could covered her like rain. Something struck her a fearful | 
' -penetrate it. a ue : ee | blow across her ‘shoulders. ; ee 
® _ The trail was not more than six feet wide, and when ._ She lost consciousness. 


_ one started along it, one was in a sort of trench of | When she came to herself again, she was being 

' forest, with great trees, luxuriant in growth, whose lifted from under a large bough of the tree. It was | 
_ leafy branches made almost a tropical scene; a scene this which had struck her. | ae 
_ only possible in the Montana forests, where probably — “No bones broken,’ she heard Bob Hunt cry.“ Any- 









the foot of man had not pressed the ground for many one killed?” eas “7a 
years. — fe Sheeran ed ara Nan ela | Hunt gently assisted the girl to a place of greater | 
At the top of.a slight hill the trail fan more open safety across from the tree at one side of the trail. 

- mits winding; and there right ahead was to be seen Grace shuddered as she saw Trent standing inthe — 


“7 
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trail wiping hie an pice blood eon. a nasty | cut on 


_ Biggaly But he at least wasalive.  * 
Pinned under the tree, dead, with its back bished 


“was. one of the pack-horses. The other animals were 


Vie in fright amid the broken limbs. of the tree, 
and the Indian man and woman who appeared from 
nowhere, cnt ee were ying to ey the ph 





PLR Be (kre 
It was a sight she never forgot, 3 es 
In the ioregroune, hale and hearty, Hunt 3 was s yell 
a orders, ee 
.~ The great, tree, Shoe massive trunk earned only 
+e few hours. before able to resist the centuries of on- 
~ coming days, was » “now shivered into a dozen Tengths 


a of timber. Pahoa 
ae head with ‘hie “handkerchief, forus to make some preparation, we would all have — 


Trent. Came 


the ‘then began a ‘search among the c branches of rs 






the tree. a aig ae be lea 
At length he gave a loud cty of success. ND ge 
‘Trent hurried to where the American Scout stood. i 
He held in his hands a new rope- -end, The remainder Mes 
of the rope. ‘could. be seen. ‘twined about the tree.-.): 9%). 
Me ast ae; 2 thought, Hugh,” said Hunt. * Someone _ le 
‘had sawed the tree almost through at its base. ‘Then’ 
the cowards 'tied this rope about the tree about fifty — 
feet up - ‘its branches. They awaited our coming and — 
they began “teetering the tree toward the trail, until — 
our party. got, in the very narrowest spot. They. then — ei 
pulled with might and main and the great tree came 
cashing down: upon us. Had I not happened to eait 
tottering: just before it fell, and shouted long enough 


t 
Stich: Grace fee her own hurts were looked. to by the. ‘been buried | beneath: it, crushed to eae) a bleeding 
Indian woman, insisted in replacing the handkerchief 1 mass ‘of bone and muscle,” tae ces | 


a a bandage. taken. from: her valise’ steppes: to. the 


dead pack-horse.. es ee is BS Sane 
“ Hurry up, ese Ho Rina Bob Hante ie Get thet 


“Seok off that. dead ‘horse and distribute it about the - me 
When you get your head fixed; Trent, | 





other animals. | W 
come over here. Get an axe off the pack horse. We 
have got to hew a path out for ourselves. so we can. 


get the horses. by. this wreck. I would like to ee i ne 


why. that big” tree tumbled just when it did.’ a 


‘Trent soon. joined Hunt and the two strong men 


made the woods. ring: with the music of their axes as ie) 
they hewed away at the wreck and began making a 


path through which to proceed on their journey. 
. Late understand this matter atvall” said SER 


to Trent.as he hewed away. ek ey Acai eay 


*. “ What matter?” asked Trent. _ 
“The fall of that tree.” eines 


“It is not ‘unusual for a tree to fall in these ‘reat | 


forests, eh? Pome Ke 

“Not at all. for a rotten time-worn tree to fall. he 
tree isn’t rotten.” ; 

Trent locked carefully over the fallen’ monarch. _ 

es By. Jove, you are right,” he answered. 
_tree is as sound as a dollar. It would have stood for 
“years ifby George, what is this?”. 

As Trent spoke he pointed to the base of the froar 

There, at about five feet from the ground, was the 
plain marke is a eross-cut saw: The tree had been 
sawed in tw i * 

30th men epee to the tree stump at the top of the 

incline, or hill whence it had fallen. %; 


The stump was smooth; the teeth of the saw could be 


plainly seen, while a litile pile of satu-dust added evidence 
to the mute testimony so clearly’ presented. ne, 


Trent and/Hunt stood looking at each other in. open 


mouthed wonder. 
- “Jt was not due to nature that the prea’ tree fell 
right where it. looked a pretty sure thing to kill us,” 
said Hunt. “ This is a plant. Some one is oe to 
kill us. It was a brave attempt at our murder.” 
~ Trent looked serious. 

2 It can not be possible. 
us?” 

EGO; not know,” replied Hunt. 2 But some one 
ctit that tree down. Some one managed to have it fall 
while we were passing. I will bet my head to a ‘foot 
ball, that somewhere among these limbs we will find 
the rope with which the conspirators tottered the tree 
on its base as. we came. along, and disecteg its. fall © 


into ah narrow trail.” Re nh nee 


| Who would Want to kill 





je AEG DE 9p 


here for’ years. 





Trent? 's face was a study in surprise, eo 
“Vou. are right, Bob,” he said... “ Tt. is plain that | 
ete’ was a conspitacy to murder us.” _ is 
“But who is behind this,” feet Hunt. “ What E 
is ‘there that would have ; interest enough in you or I Daal 
to Riiwer he 
Trent shook his head. , | hs 
“They. are not alter us," she said cahith great signifi- ‘ 
Seance. | | | se 
“ After. the bend: eevee, ti is Rede i 
“Certainly not.” — 3 | Ws 
a Then 4Grace Hopewell is: the only 0 one left in as Het 


party.” aye : { : 
— She is the. one I mean,’ Sas ya eae ae 
“what?” ae 
“Yes. I mean that she i is the one ‘this fearful plotis 


directed at—she is the one' that it was hoped the tree eset 
would fall upon.” > | Bi : 

“Oh, you must be mistaken. Who would want to <a 
murder a young, “sweet girl, who can not in her short. 
life have been in touch with any chain of events that 
_ might lead to an attempt to kill her.” - "is 
“TT know my idea seems silly, but I am convinced. yA 
that t.atmscorrect, <0): , 
“We had better ask Grace Hopewell if ie knows 
ae anyone that would wish to destroy her.” 

“On your life, no. Do not say a word of our sus-_ 
-picions. ‘to her. After all, we may be wrong. Your — 
duty out here in looking over the timber lands may be ie 
behind this attempt. Timber thieves have been busy 204 
s we have agreed to let Grace go 
with us ‘to Fort® Tarais, whither we are going on = 
timber work we_will just say nothing, but will charge 
ourselves with the’ duty of protecting her to her 
journey’s end. On the road, if this be an attempt at 
assassination of the girl, other attempts will be made.” 

Trent saw. the justice and wisdom of Hunt’s plan. — 

“Tt’s the best way,” he said. “ You are quite right. - 
It may all be justa suspicion on our part. But I wish — 
Thad not urged the girl ta join our party.” 

“Oh, that is all right,” replied Hunt. « How could | 
‘you help it? She was anxious to get to Fort Marais at 
once. The stage-coach over the stage line between . 
Fort. Assiniboitie and Fort Marais only runs every 
two weeks, and she could not. go by the daily Pony | 
Express rider rotite, you see. He only carries himself a 
and the mail in his packet on his body. He makes a. 
trip each way every day, and so she wrote that when — 
she had discovered that you wete going to make UP Vic, 
a a party to travel to Fort Marais, that she ee: ac = ASA 










fie relatives. 


mpany us, Sard fold ee Cape ede Ae. expect 


er by the end: of the week with us, I don’t see as_ 
ou can blame yourself, for allowing her to come. with © 


ee Anyway she | is here, and we must protect her.” 
ROP course: ts: 
2s Dovyou know anything about the early life. of the | 


etn 22 

1a Sure I do. She is a ‘good: sweet ‘eitl, born ‘near’ 

Fort Assiniboine, I knew her father and mother ; her 

~ father was in the timber business.’ Bei | : 

Ber he washiK. % es 

~ “Yes: He and his Brier inde were together i in 

ie their younger days quite noted timber men.” 

“When the father and mother of Grace died. she 

“ went to .Fort Assiniboine to live with: some distant 

I fancy her father’ s estate did not pan out- 
well, and since she became a young woman she has 

been teaching in the Fort’s Indian school.” 
“And having made quite a record as a teacher has 

| been given an offer of a much better situation at F ort 
» Marais, whence she i is now boa in our charge.” 

{ ee Yes. 3 | rt 

_ Trent and Hunt ae by this time cleared On. a 
path so that the party could proceed on its way, were 
one back to the horses when 
walking toward them. 

_ His impassive face was a~shade. fess’ impassive. 


ve Ugh! Or he ‘said with the usual Indian salutation. 


‘ #1 get news.’ | 
ae The two. men exchanged BS They! “were not 
_ fanptised when Deer-Horn led them away about fifty 
me _ feet from the trail. 

There in the soft earth could be plainly seen the 
tracks of feet. 

They all pointed boward the tree which had sO nar- 
> fowly escaped crushing the party. 


Bob Hunt went oi on hands and knees to ex- 


f amine the tracks, 
“Indians. They wore moccasins, he said ehh 

e “The assassins a Grace Hopewell are Indians,” 

i cried PRROMU Cae Ma: pote Rhee (als vas Seg a 

— Hunt nodded. | , ees 

_ As he spoke a shot sounded ae to the left. ag rang 

2 through the ears of the party like the knell of doom. 


OA long how! of 1 tage and fear came drifting along. on. 


the summer breeze. 

eT olves | Timber wolves,” 
_ pursuing us.’ 

The uncanny howl of the great “pfs came nearer 

nd nearer. 

“To horse,” cried Pronk * ‘The ferocious Pinker 
y olves are on our teat. eR a a it ig 


CHAPTER TV. 
Bei: | A PONY EXPRESS RIDER'S. WORK, a 
Mi Sardine. five feet and one inch in his neat high. 
pped boots, and weighing one hundred and eleven 


cried Hunt. ao “ They are 


d pounds, ‘dressed, Gus Baxter, Pony Express: Tider . 


‘the Frontier Pony Express Line, was a man in. a 
ndred. 
Baxter was about the Jast man of ae service hats. 


ly a few years ago, before the iron-horse had crossed - 


oe pees plains, was a Western institution, 5 

"He was one of those fleet. messengers who. sped 
et Or Sts 

cross the continent from St. _ Joseph, Missouri, to. 

cramento, California, ‘going on oree: ‘back nineteen. 

ne red miles 1 in n eight days. Deo ical ey 


A met Deer-Horn 


_ 


broken down years ago. | AVE 


“nificent horse could go, hurried Gus. Baxter, on the ; 


‘Rider was changed. 


trip with one of his swift horses each. day. Some- i a 
times he would change horses every twenty-five miles | 
‘when the going was good; often in a mountainous or 
part of the trail, he changed his steed every ten miles, i a 


y the little rider would 


nay: not ae a yrondeeal i for human flesh and 
‘horse flesh to accomplish? oy | 

But when the railroad imade. steel. ‘gridirons ‘of th 
great Western ‘plains, and cut the sage-brush country 


yy 


‘into ribbons, the Pony-Express rider was pushed back- 


ward with the old stage-coach, mud-wagog, and jerky, 
of the old time, until now, that part of the Golden 
_ West is only to be found on the N orth-West bound- 
aries of British N orth América. © ki 

Save for the eighty miles of ride that Gus Baxter 
now took daily, there was no Pony. em etrss rider in 


hy all the district he covered. 


The regular mail coach that ran only between Fons: a | 


Assiniboine in. Montana, to Fort Marais, over ae 
Canadian border only: made the trip. once in every two® ; 


weeks . RANA PRG a 
There was iach isis Shveea: the SG points, — 
as around each F ort a town of several thousand people vs | 


| had grown. 


Restive merchants from ee side of the border had _ 
tried to get their respective governments to put ona a 
quicker mail service which would force the mail ~ 


coaches to be increased i in. numbers, but no result had 
been met with. | Ls 


.F , 


Finally, the Eereteunt together started the Frontier. a 
Pony are with Gus Baxter asi its rider. 

He was a wonderiul little. bunch of a man of spirit 
and endurance. " 

Winter or summer, through. storm, or tbroigty a 
pleasant weather, over the “ Pony Express Trail, as it: aM 
was called, Baxter went racing at top speed. . | 

Eighty miles one way one day. ~- 

Racing back eighty miles the next day. 

Seven days in the week. 

How did he stand it? => 


He changed horses every twenty- to-twenty-ive 


miles, less at times. 


Thus the horses were kept fit; but how about their 


rider? EN 4 


By all the laws of physicians, he eught to have ba si 
a 


But here he -was daily darting as fast as his Gs 


great thoroughbred running-horses could go now over 


his long stretch of eighty miles of level road; then | 

along a fearful edge of a great precipice; again ‘down a 

steep mountain crags, to a level of splendid tray. ppe iad 
A great life. One of hurry, and bustle and hustle. | 


| 
So, flashing along at speed, quite as fast as his mag | 


; y 
BS be A 
As 

va 

39 


er 
morning after the death of Sam-Turck. oe 


_ At regular intervals the HOPE: of the Pony Express a 


“$3 
me 
oi or ae 


He did not try to average more than a. pivenuianioe oe q 


5a 


Baxter’s arrival at ' a change-horse station was a Se 
oe 


: splendid picture of the olden days. 


He would come crashing to the station where HeS > af 
-Station-keeper would be. holding his new impatient: 
Steed in readiness with his ek nose pointed in the — ee 


direction he was to go. 


Then, on his” weary horse, under whip aad. sput, | 


come flying down the fad iy ee "4 
Not. waiting for his horse to stop, Baxter would fling ie 


| himself, Aen the. Daptng buen EE his: ma ek 





bag wie Arias would jump on 1 ihe tealy horse cae 
_ splendid agility, and with a shout would go tearing 
- down the trail, again, freshly mounted, and with not 
a ‘second of time lost in the transfer. 


Bays 


h ae 


- fluous weight. 
- Baxter’s jacket was of eee chia) cut Beene ieee 


“top bots with a. pair of aluminum spurs. 
Baxter carried a ‘single 45-caliber revolver. 


- His horse: wore a saddle that was made for racing; 
Evety bit of leather in 


| just a suggestion of a saddle. 
. bridle or on the saddle was made of. deer-skin, to” Tes. 
_ duce ‘the weight. ie 
_ As it cost one alia: to Say a Tete from ie ort to: 
Fore and no one could send more than five ounces in 
~ a single package, it meant money to patronize the line, 
sf although: extremely thin paper, and ee, wording, 
_ economized 1 in bulk or weight. — 
The little flat’ mail-pockets of- thin: leather ‘were. 
SeHephed under the rider’s thighs, and would hold only 
i about the weight and size of a boy’s school-book. 
So Gus an was hurrying along at his ‘usual 
breakneck speed and was getting ready to change from | 


his weary dlorse to one at Sam Turck’s,  Bitterwatey | 


Gap Station, 

With a au and a oud hail, fe dashed. dove the - 
hill toward the station expecting that as usual Sam 
would have the.“ change- hoss ” standing ate pelors 


the station. 


Instead of the es awaiting him, Basten ‘saw a 
long thin whirl of smoke ascending from. the ruined — 
and blackened remains of the Bitterwater Gap Station. 

Baxter pulled his ‘horse out of his stride with one. 

» Stalwart arm. | 


His. big revolver. came whiniie to his other hand 
with the motion of the pion shot. 

Click! Click! 

The deadly weapon came to a full cock. 

‘Under control, but at a swift lope, not the mad pace. 
of his mail-ride, a hurried onward cone: the 
station. 


ue Saais Oh, ‘Sant a cued Baxter. 
There was no answer. : | 
A draft of wind took a tiny esters hak of 
_ smoke from where it was idly piercing the sky, and 
swept it over to a charred something that lay in the 
road side. : 
Baxter threw Himself bbe his eter’ 
“It’s poor old Sam Turck,” the rider tS peperad!: as 
he knelt by the side of the charred disgusting remains | 
of what had been the cheery old man such a short time © 
before. | 
i Poor. ae - Shack caught fire ‘when he was 
asleep., Didn't wake up “at ee was: all afire. Poor 
old ——” 


» 


~ 


a 


é 


Vee 


Baxter Tienes back fully Six feet rapt: his sate 


ing, astonished, rearing and plunging horse ‘with him. 
“ Accident! No, ” cried Baxter. “ Look there, see? 
There are bullet wounds in that burned corpse. ‘Look 
at that rifle bullet mark in his head?” oe , 
- Gus Baxter yelled the words as if hundreds of ‘men 
eepuld hear him. 
- “ There has murder been done here! Murder!’ ee 
_ tinued Baxter. | RA) 
> But the trained. Wiestes wis oS the Pony, Express 
“rider were tteined to ele and: act Hy: a 





Horse and Hider. were bearing not an n inch of super- ; shee 
ieee 6 Rn They had cooked it up to kill pos old Sam—I aOR NCU 3 


His trousers were of moose- skin, and met a pair of 


con-. 


oe! ied nee eer 
Jooking carefully around, | 
OE NGS tracks,” he’ thought. . ‘That is gidens 
- Someone has calculated this killing. They have ob- — 
_literated all the tracks. They knew why they did that. i 

































-_why—was it to rob him?” ‘ 
1s AS he, spoke Gus Baxter hurried over to the wreck 
6 the cabin. 4 
The flames had done theif work well. 
of ruins remained of the station- house. 
There was an odd scent in the air. 
The nostrils of Baxter kept sniffing suspiciously. 
: -“T’ve got it,” triumphantly cried Baxter.” “ oT * 
kerosene. - It smells of kerosene.” ff ei 
- He went into a brown study, forgetting his. mail, 
& his mission of speed, allin his wonderment. _ 
“Whoever did this,” cried Baxter, “ planned it welk 
They sprinkled kerosene about here to give the flames 
sein speed. 
Then he began boking idly among theembers. 
Nothing but the black dirt from the embers were eid 
tumed up by the stick for some time. ia 
Then Baxter found that something retarded his a 
sae , eS 
He dug eoeper. 
Then he gave a quick upward wrench. 
- Out came a strong manilla paper envelope, tied with 
a strong red bit of official looking tape. i 
“Wal Ha!” cried Baxter as he pounced on the en- ; 
velope.. There in the handwriting of Sam Turck, 
which Baxter knew as well as he did his own, a name 
‘was written. 
Baxter. read the superscription, which was as felon | 
lows: ‘ 
Miss GRACE ‘HOPEWELL, 
Fort Assiniboine, 
_. Montana. 
Ee Only. 
For several minutes Baxter stood lost in thought. 
“T know this girl,” he finally said half aloud. “I 
know. her well. But why is this letter for her? Why 
did this letter escape these flames? Does this totter, 
tell the reason for the death ‘of the poor old station- rie 
“keeper?” © | 
For half an boat Gus Baxter continued his search, 
Nothing resulted from it. 
Not a bit of paper did he unearth., Nota single clue AES 
was found which would point to anything that pos- 
-sibly could lead to a solution of the reasons for oe " 
/ murder of the old man, came to light. 
By one of those strange freaks of fate which seem 
always" to be left behind by even the most calculating 
of criminals, there was just this envelope addressed to 
‘the girl, left behind ‘as the nucleus for a search for the © s 
assassin. : ae 
_ It was the old, old story, No human hea ar- 
range any fixed condition of affairs to prove one in- 
‘nocent of crime, without also adding some trifling ree 
that would lead to one’s conviction and punishment. 
The wily Indians, Short-Ear and Dog-Foot, had ar- ‘ 
ranged everything to distract attention from them, but 
one thing—this letter. | 
Baxter decided finally on his future course. ba 
First, he would decently place the body of Sam 
Turck out of the road, where it could be claimed by 
those he intended to give ‘the alarm to as soon as. he 
_ continued: on , his way. 
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4 Re Then. he fed setenad fae Subbed Len his weary 
horse, for he soon learned that the change-horses at- 
ached to the Bitterwater Gap station had been stolen. 
' “There: is something about this crime,’ Baxter 
_thought-as he loped along but not at his usual speed, 
bv ON, the same horse which he had reached the station 
| upon, “ that makes me think if.the Indians about here 
were on the war-path, that this was an Indian crime.” 
No sooner had he spoken the word “Indian ’”’ than 
e it seemed as if two ef them had sprung from the earth. 

He saw alread of him thé evil face of a great craity 
Undian peering at him, 


He pulled his horse almost over- backward. in his 









- He whirled about to dash back out of harm’: S way. 


A second evil face of a swarthy Indian blocked his 
‘path in that direction. 


And right across the road, about she heey. of a’ 
horse’ s head was stretched, in either direction, a TePes 
_ two snaketlike lengths of rope. 

eA hill tnade it. impossible to: hurry around the eS 


_ the action impossible on the other SIEM Gk ie 


reo ee tes 


i eck Hopewell was hemmed in by the two Indian 
: or Short-Ear, and Dog-Foot. 


_ Baxter, raised his revolver ready to battle for His: 





a he CHAPTER Ve: 
Dev. A DASH FOR LIFE. ; 
S ‘This way, Grace, this way. EW, e may yet escape 
Ns ee timber wolves.” | 
.. Hitgh Trent howled. these words at the. fop' of his 
3 “Jungs, as he led the party of frightened eyelet down 
the | trail ata frightful speed. | 
The way was beset with numberless heaueecs 
The trail was rough, uneven, passing through the 
x Sods where at times it was only. ‘a _bridte- -path ; at 
Others it was amity wide, but always. it was terribly 
ee 
A single stumbling occ and the Hider would be 
“torn by the gaunt gray wolves who were pie rush- 
“ing behind at a wonderful speed. . 
_. The animals ‘were running in a large pack, Trent 
_ could see. | 
‘There were some, merely the dusky timber wolf met 
Path in Northern Montana. Others were the oray- 
bh | white walves of the Canada side of the border. 
Trent could see their jaws dripping with froth, and 
: or with their beating life, come hurrying along. 
_ Trent led the way. 
> Next came. Grace, Pilowed by Bob Hunt, orhile 
behind whipping, spurring and yelling in terror, came 
hurrying the two Indians, Deer-Horn and Sun- Mist. 
‘The speed made by ‘the party was tremendous. 
_Whip and spur, and voice urged on the now 
joroughly maddened, frightened horses, | 
yet 4 dash for. life,” yelled Trent. 
os Tracked by timber wolves,’ cried Hunt in ‘return. by 
’ Thus the chase dashed onward: _ 
f length a tater wolf image his swilt way from. ‘thie 
ie 
t came Dead with Wondectid ae feaps and bounds. 
Vow it was at the stitrup of Deer-Horn.. 
Im as if sitting in his tepee the Indian’s rifle 
ched by his nervous hand came back. The In- 
al n almost Testing on ) the back oF his horse, while The. 


8) pit a reeen 
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ward, while 4a fearful howl escaped from his. Stepping 


et to stop. © | rea 


© “Keep it up as long as you can, and. then snakes stand 


‘ of these ropes, on the one side; a steep declivity made = 


Gus Baxter, ‘with the precious letter addressed to. 


over the hard spots. 


Soften that ammunition was scarce, 


~ disregard ae life and limb, led the animal into the 


the other led: 












. ~ 


3 
| ae was s charging forward, sighted along the rifle’s- a 
barrel. . i : ae 

There was a havi: burst of flame from the weapon. te 

The wolf leaped high in the air; he rolled over back- — 
jaws. AD ae : 
~The > remainder of Zhe ee tore awe upon the ’ e 
dying animal. In the faint suggestion of a ee 
the pack pounced upon their fellow. 

They tore him limb from limb, and in the few “ad 
seconds. it took. for them to devour him, the be- | oi aq 
leaguered travelers gained Bercepubly upon the fierce te | 
pack. Be We | oe Ste 

‘Then the chase was. (continued: ~ aaa 
—“ Welcan not keep up this “pace “forever,” shouted 
peaad fovaint 2s? oer 












































and fight it out,’ replied Hunt. = = 

A tawny colored she- wolf next tried to snap at the 
heels of the fying horse carrying Grace. 

- She screamed in wild terror. : ee ys itt co a 

Trent let his revolyer give tongue. ae Se 

Under his steady aim, wolf after. wolf. rolled hither 
and thither, dying with terrible howls df pain and rage. 

_ Each shot was made with the horses at top speed. — 

- It was a beautiful exhibition of marksmanship. 

Grace was, fortunately, all during her childhood fond — 
of riding. She clung to her steed with magnificent 4 
Spirit. . She lifted the beast with rare discrimination — 
She rode astride in true border ~ 
fashion. 

Grace wore a ahaee jacket of brown corduroy with 
a short skirt of the same durable material, high boots, | 
with spurs on each heel. 1 | 

Ih her hand she carried a riding whip, and when the Wes 
occasion demanded gave use to both mearis of urging 4 
her horse forward: ~~ im 
_ For two miles the chase continued. Pursued and 
wild howling pursuers raced ahead in an awful battle 
for death or ‘life. . 


Soon the weapons of the party had been fired so 4 


~Each manhad fifty shots in his* Cane dese belt, but Tae 
with a pack.of five hundred wolves even ‘as carefully ‘a 
as the men had aimed, and the numberless wolves thataya 
had died under their Herée attacks, there were still un- 
counted hosts. racine after them. 


~ Deet-Horn,” cried Trent. “ Unstrap some of fie <8 


provisions and throw them to the wolves. It may 
stop some of them for a moment.” CI ons 
Deer-Horn did as directed, } et a as ‘a 
~ But the respite was only momentary. © eer Ah 
“Tam afraid they. will get, us,” at length Hunt 


‘yelled. 


“ Do not givé up yet,” cried Grace in return. “ Make. . 
one more effort. to escape.” - 


As she spoke the ‘party with a great speed: burst 
darted out of the over-hanging woods. , 


There, right ahead,, ony, an abandoned hut of. some 
hunter. | 


With the dee rieanon. born ét the ettden of the 
moment, the party rushed toward the frail shelter, 
Trent flung himself from ‘his horse’ with a reclless® it 
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door of the hut, grasped the bridle of the horse Grace 4 
rode, lifted her from her seat with one hand, na 
the animal into the hut. 


Te: came the > Fest of ae e party, and in Sn 


ue 
twenty 






nae oy 


ae “seconds, the Gre. weary party bP favelors: Sore. 


ee ES FES Se 
a: fe. eerie 5 
Vs 





ie We 
Rae 


“Then — Abia ‘Now. { 


thave: is; “we Western’ 


* is men and y women were within the hut, and ‘with a clang ae, ne danger from a few wolves.” 


ae its heavy: door was swung shut by. Hunt, just as the 
uae Rs “nose ofthe. leading animal struck ae i£6 ‘The ano 
ene Bas and howled in eens wee isos 





“Safe,” cried Hunt. ° 
ee “ Safe at last,’ ‘answered Grace. | | ie 
ae a Indians took the entire matter as ‘rushing. 


ee g away from: a dangerous Pack ef Wolves was quite, a 
roe “Meta occurrence. : pepe 
But Trent Scratched his head in wonder. > 
« “Weare safe,” he said, “but old chap, we are pretty 
a well: -cooped up. here in “this place. There isn’t much 
room for any of us, and well, the first thing to do is 
to tie our horses so HHCY won't PIRES, about: and 
_ trample us under Foote. 


a Trent led the animals to a has buds ‘of fhe bat He 
Y tied them to one of the timbers and set. the two In- i 
“ _ dians at work in rubbing them down. = 

eae Then he turned to Hunt and signaled him to walk 
Ses cana “with: hems 28 S/- 


: . © This hut will keep thé Wed out, will it not?” 


“Ves, I have examined the timbers. ‘They will 
withstand. any onslaught the wolves can make.” ea 


‘i But we can’t get out, can we?” _ 
ii es Not unless we want to be eaten alive by fee, 
eae wolves.” : 


Tam not yery tuudter: I ont give any wot!’ in- 
_ digestion,” laughed arent. “Bat I don’t like to be 
-cooped. up here.” 

“Better be cooped up here than to be fighting for 
“life out there.” oi 


“Very true, but. e can not understand how such a 

pack of wolves got together here. There hasn’t been 
such a pack heard of in years.” 

“ Neither can I. If it was mid-winter I might under- 

ee stand how wolves would run in packs. Hunger would © 


“None whatever.” 


“But get the srolyee moulded into a pact dick the ia 
first. party of travelers they meet, they will attack.” ne 
ne Every boy in ‘school knows that.” 

ity ‘seems tO. me we can plainly see from what. we 
know of the situation, that some human agency has 
silently been driving these wolves from parties of two | 
or three into a great pack, and have further been nar-— 


rowing a great circle around ‘us, so that by the tin 


the pack was formed, the wolves wotld sight us, and s 
then it was a sure ‘thing that emboldened by numbers — 


they would:attack us.’ 


Trent and Hunt studied long and carefully. over this 
phase of the perilous condition they were in. 

-. Trent was the first to break the silence. - te 
“TI am beginning to think you are right. there: is’ iS 
—Injun- deviltry and wile behind this attack by the 


+ 





wolves,” he said. “They were driven together by ae 


that felled that tree. 


band of Indians. These Indians are the same ones > 
They are on our trail. 


They 


will never give up until they kill Grace Hopewell.” 


make jthem. But here in summer, why are Hey, in 


this big pat pack?” — 


-“T do not understand it myself. Wolves singly or 
in twos or threes, almost never attack men. But in 
packs they are dangerous.” 

“ Do you know I have an idea,” 

“ What is it?” > e 

“These wolves did not get into this big pack alone 
by themselves.” , NE 

COW at Core Ck PAS ee 

“Tam sure of it.” 

“Tam at a loss to see what you mean.” 

“There is some human agency behind this.” 

“Oh, pshaw, nonsense man, your brain is turning 

with the dangers through which you have passed.” m 

“No it is not. I insist.” 

“What human agency could be. behind the attack 

upon us by the wolves, my boy.” 

“ Indianse Do you remember’ the shot we heard 
just before we saw the wolves?” | 

This takes me off may feet. Better tell me all you 
suspect.” 

“You know there is little doabt that Grace was the 
focus for the fall of the big tree?” 

“Yes, I grant that. She is the one the t unseen forces 
are trying to murder.” 

“ Did you stop to think that right on top of that 
ean but unsuccessful attack on her, RS sud- 
denly pursued by this band of fierce wolves?” 

“ Well no, I hadn’t Eee to aie of that.” 








» 





“Or are killed themselves,” i 
‘going to make it a point of duty to kill the Indians A 
before they can kill Grace or us either. It’s been some  ~ 
time since I laid down a full gun for any red-devil of 
atl Indian that walked this earth.” 
“I am with you, my boy, but you know we are a 
The Indians know where we 


bit out of the picture. 


replied Hunt. 


ae am 


_are and who we are; we don’t know where the Indians 
are, or who ) they are.” 


“T don’t care. I am not going to give up quite yet. 


Get some ammunition out of the pack-horse luggage. 
Get Sun-Mist and Gracé to get us something to eat, — 


a? 


i 
a 


A 
+ 


eae a a eee 


a Neate, Oe as as es 


feed the horses. Then we will talk about the future. e 
I never could plan anything on an empty stomach.” 


The reasoning was so obviously the only real thing | 
to do, that. in a few moments, the entire party was 
busy getting rs to replenish the strength of 


man or beast. 


- Outside the howling of wolves could be heard. 


Through a hole he made in the timbers by digging 
‘out the adobé or plaster of mud, that was chinked in — 
between the roughly hewed logs, Trent had a Clear: 


view of the wolves. 


_There were hundreds in the pack he saw. 


They- made an uneasy, snarling, dangerous guard — 
that prowled about the hut, but with the suspicion of © 
their kind, kept away ata respectful distance, evidently ~ 
fearing a trap. / 

“They do not dare to make an attack, ‘a remarked” 


Trent. 


C INOY? peplied Hunt. | 
known. He scents danger when Man gets away fronmr 


him and under cover. There i is not much danger from ae 


an attack, I think.” 


Trent ext examined the interior of the hut. 
It was, he saw, a lar 


feet square. 


“The wolf hates the — 


It was a hunter’s hut, without question. 


It had been made of rou 


iron.stove stood in one corner. | 
Several high bunks were built along the. sides for a 


en places, 





‘ Be 


ge single room, probably twen ty a 


ere Nok. 
NN Fe: Vs i“ » ein Ces 
a lak RS rN Be, BS : 
tied Pee 2A. Yet) SES GRE Sas iba ie, 


tS 


gh timbers but had srobakig: He ‘ 
been occupied in winter by some person, because # 
was tightly chinked i in with adobe, and an old sheet- a 













A he hut had es occupied: a good deat’ Trent was 


the friction of many feet. 





Neu INO: 
“woods, I have found. In the hunting season many 
_ trappers build these huts, and Sometimes they stay 
-out/ all winter trapping and hunting, and sell their 
; pw ter’s work at Fort Marais. I think we are just 
about out on the Canadian border here.: I should not 
ps wonder if I found this hut is on Canadian soil.” 

a Trent, who was of an investigating turn of mind, 
saw that near the top of the hut were several narrow 
© slit. -like places to give light, and which were too small 
| ak any animal larger than a kitten to enter. ie 


E “ater, We have plenty of provisions in our pack, 
We will not starve. But we may get very thirsty.” 
“There ‘is a spring right here within ten or fifteen 
feet of the rear door of the hut,” Grace cried. 

-. She had been investigating on her own hook and. had 
_ made this discovery. 

_. “Howl on ye wolves,’ shouted Trent, as ‘this dis- 
a covery had placed them beyond all danger ae a water- 
famine. | 
“We are certainly snug here,” cried Hunt, eet 
- “Tf we can hit on.a plan for getting water. The 
4 _ wolves will not attack us when we are all together i in 
the house, or hut,” said Trent, “ but Iam not so sure 
that any one person, or for that matter, all of us can 
“go out without fear of an attack.” ~ 


dialect to his wife Sun-Mist. 

’He drew near when he heard Trent speak. 
“Want water?” Deer-Horn asked. | 

“We do. We want it very much,” replied Trent: 
4 eh t. stolidly replied the Indian. “ My woman 

- she go get water.” - pe ies 
Bip Grace burst into a peal of laughter. : 
- ‘'- “You ungallant savage,” she said merrily. ‘‘ The. 
Pies Here we are all afraid to go out, and this In- 
as offers to sacrifice his wife in the attempt.” 

Deer-Horn shook his head. 

“No danger,” he growled. “ Wife no get hurt. . [ 
» show you how Indian woman’ get water for tepee, 
when wolves big pack, howl, and how] outside. Ugh!” 
“1 think the noble red man is about to give his 
white brother cards and spades and win the water 
ae ” remarked Bob Hunt. 


ie peut we let him try? ” asked Trent, wee fOr: one 


ie pe all right, a interjected Gi Winee a no aes - 
pee the Indian woman was told to go. ahead and get 


ETO thes surprise of ‘everyone, ice tock began. 
quietly unpacking the cooking implements. the party 
had designed for cooking, as it would take pc yerot days 
o make “the journey. 

_Deer-Horn ee from the oe a “couple of 
ie ane 






“sure, because the ground was. trodden hard as eat noe : 
_ pan for himself. me 


hoe Do you know anything about this bit that 1S, ae 
. you know whom it is owned by,” Trent asked of Hunt. 
on There are many of these places through the 


“We are perfectly safe. here, save the question or 


Deer-Horn had been grunting meanwhile 1 in Foden | 


: Indians. are behind this latest way of killing us.” 


hidden behind this trouble we are having on our 


- on its way from one peaceful point to another, Me 


want first is:to. 
| behind this petreees if. it As as you meepent an 1 attempt a 






Next he selected a ene bit of w 
end, LS ee ‘ 
He handed the hack of wood and a pone Oi is 
his wife, taking a second a of wood and a nying er 


. 
ae ya ey 










“Give Sun-Mist water can,” Deen Horn grunied, Ns 
Hunt handed the Indian woman the large tin re wel 
ceptacle used about camps in which to hold water. < 
The two Indians then hurried to the rear door of the”. say a 
‘hut, ten or fifteen feet from which was to be found: the 
spring filled with cool water. _— | epee 
Deer-Horn boldly threw. open ite door. LAT SP ASE if 
A chorus of wild howls. greeted his ear. Os : 
The moment the door was open both Indians. began 
beating with their sticks on the two frying-pans. iy faith ‘i 
The din was ear-splitting, ener 
The wolves gave frightened howls and rushed back 
toward the forest. ~ 3 
In a breath Sun-Mist drape tet fryieenal voailer 
a leap for the spring, while her husband kept up the 
incessant tom-tom like noise. ao 
The woman filled the can with sparkling water: | 
rushed back to the hut, and was in the door, which — 
her husband closed with a crash, just as a great wolf 
who had Reravereé his wits, snapped vainly at her — z 
heels. Vine 
Theres? eried Deer: Horn, “Heap water!” 
Sun-Mist returned the frying-pans to their’ pack 
without a word of enlightenment. 
' “Wolf heap “fraid,” said Deer-Horn. “ He no like 
trap. One man, one wolf outside, no danger, wolf — 
afraid; three men, ten wolves, men better get ’fraid. : 
Wolves eat up quick: Wolves ’fraid dis place one 
t-r-r-ap. Keep way. Wolf ’fraid Indian woman tom: 
tom ‘nother t-r-r-ap. Wolf run back. Woman get 
water. Wolf see woman, get no ’fraid, try eat woman. 
oie she jump back for wolf gettin’ over ‘fraid. 
gh ”? 
This was the longest speech Deer-Horn had made 
in his thirty years of life; he never was known there-_ i. 
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after to any friend, to make quite as long a one again. 


“ Deer-Horn seems to me to understand wolf nature | 
better than we do,” remarked Trent. ‘‘ He knows that 
a wolf will keep away fom the unknown for fear of 
a trap. The wolf is*the most suspicious of animals. 7 
Hence, until the wolves had analyzed the appearance _ 
of Sun-Mist, and the noise made by the beating of — 
the frying-pans, the woman was safe. Before shehad 
got back to the house the wolves had got over being - 
afraid, and snapped at her.” ay 
- & We might make this fact help us to escape,” na 
thoughtfully replied Hunt. “I hate to stay here very 
long. It means that we are trapped ready for the In- xe 
dians to attack us, if we are rigéht in thinking that the — a 


“Tt’s a fine subtile Indian way. Eaten by wolves, — a 


would mean no suspicion ret the ae had killed | a 
us.” / a 


eT am: still convinced that there is much that is 


='s 


journey. What should have been a 
of traveling by day, 


simple proposition _ 
and camping by night of a party 3 










ended in a dash for life.” 5° 
Trent winked. | | : 


“We are not dead yet; ” he ‘etnreeA. 






< What we 
get a peep. at the Savages who are 







Wabi 
Y ta - 





age S ioen 





by savages—well, we shall see, sooner or 







ies - later, what is behind it all.” of the oa sori af ayoW es | 
- While Trent was dita he gave a loud ae and The strangé sight.awed. the wolves for a ome 
es es : stopped, | Uo APH en they gave back, all save one; a yee brute who. oe 
-e Tooke eecide: Look! i he ieriods Veh meen we char ged the boat at nt a speed. Le ieee vate 









; ‘a One. of the fierce sudden Montana storms was Flash! bang! — ; iho 
- sweeping down from the higher mountains, with ali. ‘The ereat- revolver UE by Grace sent. a shot. 
- wonderful violence, the rain falling in torrents and the thtough the wolf who leaped in the 7 dead. - Sia 










hte mountain soon being a great waterfall. ee Pop! Pop! Pop! i 
“It’s hailing,” cried Grace, a few moments. later, © The lighter caliber weapon of Sa Mist ae regular 
eas Look, some of the hail- stones are as large as loat- beat poured its lead into the other wolves. 
| sugar!” BPG ey | ' The animals died in dozens. _ 

Sy as That is “not Seeageiiat way up here in Hee moun- The noise frightened back the pack ae Hee witht aes 






ne Hail-storms seem to be a part of every storm. screech that could be heard a mil& Trent, Deer-Horn, _ 
But they disappear quickly, and do not hurt summer and Hunt pushed the sled forward right over the tre- | 
fi growth of vegetation.’ a2 58 mendous. precipice that led to the great cleared valley 
“There does not seem to be frost in He don stones, ten miles below. The noc sides of the precipice bore ¢ Ne 















































‘I have noticed” put in Grace. se | ~ novegetation.  — 4 
But Bob Hunt gave a loud yell ak pleasure. | | Hunt and the other men jumped on the boat as ite ren 
“Saved! Saved! ” he cried like a mad man as he slid past them, held up by the hail’stoneés as if it had 

capered about and swung his hat high in air! been mid-winter, instead of summer, and unfurled his 3; 

The others stared at him in wonderment. ——_— Dianket-sail which caught the wind. 

Hey, Deer-Horn, blindfold and hobble the horses, The boat sagged sideways with the propulsive ae 
quick. aye of the wind behind it. 3 coe 

“What até you phinkine At aS danger crazed Then with the speed of, an arrow, it flashed down ; a 
you?” in wonder asked.Trent. the mountain side faster than any race-horse ever ea 


_ “ Lead the horses on that great raft-like boat there, went, faster than any steam locomotive ever Wawa 
that game-boat,” added Hunt to Deer-Horn, but not driven ; ; right down the terrible precipice whose jagged = 
rocks, dee ullies, and fearful break from forest ands) ue 
paying the slightest attention to what Trent was say- pioie eee a : ee hurrying (tice d to eneulf trem mo 
ing. “Hurry up: -before that hail melts. See, the ie dread aduth: 5 cae 
_. ground is a foot thick in the hail stones, and further, ; Grab Weoked: Sround hee wtter tie frst second eee a 
| fhe entire mountain side is slippery with the torrential — 1 h S Hie a ae aad 
rain that came ahead of the hail stones.” Ty a ERS HOLT TOE OW iRwald RUS 5 OR 
The Indian complied at orice-witly hisiorders: = 3 “Where is Trent?” she screamed. “He has fallen 

At one side of the hut: was a great boat-like affair, © from ine: boa . Mea is back there struggling with the 


with great wood runners, used, evidently by hunters fon ted | 

rad creat g bey iss y Latent a We can not save him,” cried Hunt. “I almost fear 
on which to move great game'like bear, deer, antelope that we are also deuraed ce death. 9 
and animals of size from distant points where they 


He spoke well. as 
were killed, to the hut. Right ahead there toed: up before the flying game- 


« That game-boat is just the thing,” Hunt went on. boat with its living freight of tired people, a canyon, 
“ Sometimes hunters will have several bears, a dozen or fissure in the mountain side, at least fifty feetacross. 
deer, and no end of small game. A horse and_ this If the game-boat ran over into this fearful fissuré in - i 
boat will bring the game to camp. This boat and no a trice all would be hurled hundreds of feet’to death 
horses drawing it is going to save our lives to-day.” oi the rocks at the bottom of the terrible gulf. nae 


While he talked Hunt had taken several blankets “re are Lest, cried Grace as she ‘covered: her fae 
from the pack horse. _-with her hands and powered down to the bottom of the c 
These he twined on a frame work of hastily put flying boat. - aan 
together sticks, making a rude sail-like affair. _ The queer craft neared the precipice with tremendous 4 
« He has gone mad,” muttered Trent to Grace. . speed. 
“* Hobble te horses: front and hind feet., Blindfold Pepe a rae e 
them. Quick, that is right. Now throw and rope Seah’ Si FLA Bes AL a 
them,” said Hunt to Deer-Horn. | GUS BAXTER’S GREAT LEAP. hy 


. 


A lariat soon threw each horse on his side, where he “Gus Baxter, Pony Express Rider, hemmed in ashe ae 
was firmly strapped to the game-boat, with his eyes. was by two Indian bandits, Short- Ear and Dog-Foot, a 


blindfolded and his legs securely fastened so that all had been too often i in positions of extreme danger to’ = 
were helpless in spite of some struggles at first to flinch at the sight. ee a 
escape. Although the trail was narrow and the danger OF | 


“ Now Grace, take that revolver of mine—here it: toppling over down the mountain side to instant death, 
is—and the moment we get into the open, you just was great Baxter did not hesitate a moment. Nes 
shoot at the wolves like mad. Trent, give Sun-Mist No. circus-rider ever made a horse go through such fee 
your gun. She will do the same. Now everybody a succession of leaps and bounds, than did Gus, thes = 
catch hold of the ropes on this boat. Now, all together. ony Express rider. Lee 
Yo, heave, oh!” He spurred his animal until-it leaped in the air aS) shee 
- With aigreat strong pull the boat vauhied through a going to fly. He jerked its bridle until its poor jaws “coe 
the door which Trent had opened out into the keen air were bleeding; but the animal as 4” result whirled 

which had become quite chilly from the storm: + —s about in a‘circle, kicking up a great cloud of obscur= 3 
As soon as the CERES touched the hail stone snowy ing dust and making even his trained rider dizzy: 


4 






ar, 
Gera - 
a 
A 


eae Neither “e those eke have ee of a igen to The bien ie reached the’ Tops ‘which he clearly a 
- fire at,” Baxter thought, this being the object of his. saw, Baxter reined in his) splendid English hunter, 


“making his horse take such mad plunges. and put him directly for 4 high jump at the taut rope, i 
Short-Ear and Dog-Foot were non- -plussed. 


The intelligent animal pberee - demand of his ef 
They could not get a shot at Baxter, because ride like; magice. 39.6% aps 


Y 
, a 
they saw he was a mark that was sure to be missed, His forelegs darted up in the air: his egeri hia ¥ 
although they might hit his horse most any time. quarters gave a wonderful writhing jump, and withithe a 
hae desperate fee lying alors a : eee ae sie ot ore ae over ce oi oe male a 
a hard man to fight;and the two bandits haa No wis cleared the rope by one o ennes m 
to face such a. proposition ; for while the road or trail by an animal: took a few cat-like steps as he came 
was lonely and little traveled: yet there was the chance down, on the en ae side, whirled into his great long, — 
of some one coming, and neither of the Indians cared lope, arid with the magnificent speed of the Arabian of 
to face the possible exposure a stranger might ‘pute the desert from which came his running powers, — 
them, : the grit of the tgotter, his dam, of many a race track, — 
- Short-Ear, for the purpose of disguising himself, had flew-around a haat in the road. 
painted his face a hideous solid mass of vermilion, and ‘On the animal’s back a tiny” ae aie oe cite nerve, ves 
vars aE we ike a nea eaasaine enn ea os eee ae eee Eee Aen "te toe 
in LIOR a ie o, i eyes flashing fire, lon 
nee Each felt sure that Gus Baxter, if he escaped them, Peer ge of ee foany flowin behind ce whined 
ow not be able to identify them so that arrest might ~ alone toward Fort Marais, bearing the eqaitcipe the 
mt OMY 95 : Fort and the precious package addressed to Grace, — _ 
The two Indians hid behind convenient. pooks as ctill safe i in the custody of the Pony Express tider. 4 
eee ne at te a ee Se oeq._eind on the mounisin side two. bandits raged, and 
S swore an yelled and stormed in futile anger. 
_ Ear was dodging about trying to-get a clear shot at —_ Gus Baxter kept his horse going for miles and miles. € 
Baxter. ss peh ena? where Dac Hoot. “Did _ The narrow trail sounded hollow Best Uae maddened ed 
| r animal’s feet. But he gave it no hope of rest. mG 
you ce him take letter out.of burnt sticks at Bitters. ty, proposed to make up lost time and get the Pony _ 
A cae eis kill him. TE ne ede trie all _ Express mail into Fort Marais, even if the gallant 
- We get caught. We get quick hanging, Kill him!’ ar: aoe oC <i Fitri Wen he Ba See ri rs 
The Indians then separated bound to not let Daxter: een had ist hice d anu Phe face 7 mPa, 


 esca i: | 
escape. Be i “mountain, when the.most startling, unique, yet terrify: 4 


They knew their danger if they did., ‘ 
Baxter, who was watching his chance, threw him-* Ang thing he had ever seen happened. Fea 
For several miles he had been drenched with a 


self sideways along the shoulder of his horse, thus ot 

placing the animal between him and the bandits. heavy rain-fall, but which had soon turned toa great “a 

As soon as Gus, holding on by one arm, and hand, fall of hail stones. This‘ was not at all unusual even in i 
had pushed his head and other arm under the horse’ s Summer for he was now high up above the sea level, 
-at the top of Bitterwater Gap, where the trail crossed 


head, he took quick aim and fired, > os 
Ping! : - the Great Peak, one of the tallest of the Rocky moun- 


‘Phe. revolver bullet went flying toward Dig ee oot. 4 tains thereabout, and whose head’ was pes soPPE. ag 
- The Indian was pretty far away for a revolver to 1 virgin snow. | my 
carry, but the lead conical bullet managed to strike the Even in July with the hot sun helting down upon. a 
_ red man on his wrist, and Dog-Foot hurried to cover the Great Peak, there had been apparently no lack of 
like a rabbit with 4 great howl of anger and pain. snow when a storm raged there. 
_ The bullet; however, unfortunately for Baxter, had Nearly every rain storm, Gus knew, at this altitude a 
i not strength of force enough to penetrate the’ savage’s ended i in a great hail storm. a 
hide; but it struck Dog-Foot a painful enough blow So Gus pressed forward just. reining in his horse a 
to keep him out of the fight for sometime. __.. - trifle so he would not slip, but paying no attention BOs 
Then Baxter with one enemy out fora moment, put rain or hail. 
bi into play a general firg of his revolver at the place But out of the mountain there. came a _wonderfal 
3 2 i he s suspected Short-Ear was hiding, Baxter then sight. pats 
_ whirled his horse in the direction of Fort Marais, gave Slipping, tearing, teas ae 
Bea oe of triumph, and ve down at the eae | came a bee oar! rok Sone the mountain side, 
an wi ich barred the trail with the h of a tornado. | Gus pulled up, “* The Ca tain,” hi | 
| Short-Ear was filled with glee. 8 a He himself hoaiey fell off his- Ag 
“We got him,” he cried to Dow. Fobt. “Rope ae view he had spread before him. eet 
) fast. Rope make he fall off horse backward. Horse On the great boat, which plunged* through the hail- fe 
8. on. We kill him now easy.” “stones, dashed over: rocks, ran through great hilly 
. Dog-Foot’s eyes gleamed with malice bea. satisfied places, jumped over apparently inaeeassibie can ons, 
“revenge when he heard Short-Ear’s words. ; was a party of people; whether white or red he 
. Sure of the success of their strategy the Ti diane not see—and yes, there were horses hobb!l d d ti d 
om waited without an attempt to send shots after Baxter. upon the boat. pe iriay et 3 
sc BF ee ae CET Ba neha hp mn baling Si ct 
ae | | mile a secon it, ea a 
‘ an. the two bandits found themselves out-witted seemed to the awe struck Baxter, . His eyes sank his 


Of cheek: His. mouth was mee ore with his as 5 


om * 


a 
¢ tow 
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iq 
sae oa 
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ee “MES sitor - from the evil: world. 


i Rint ter ror, as he watched the -course of the 








Hen gave a loud cry of surprise. 





A ered and bikie as i he hak seen a 
ee “ They are headed for that precipice,’ ‘yelled Gus in 
oon in descendin 
. vs boat. af They will: dash into it and be killed.” ‘i 
ce : A the boat was now only about a mile away. 

In a few seconds it would be dashed down the great 





a fe canyon, which here was. fiity feet wide, 


Gus: almost whimpered in his sorrow, but he knew 
the: party on the boat was beyond human a1 ie 
The boat neared the precipice; it slid fearfully ; it. 
 semed to see its own danger. 


~ . “Phere she goes, down, down to an awful death,” 
- Stammered Baxter. 


_ But he was mistaken, for the great boat, seemed to 
a Cia right in air, and make a great forward — 
oun 


b - In the breath Bh A babe, fie boat dati ea: over the. 
i ae $ terrible precipice, whisked over the trail, down to the 


_ river, where after a three or four hundead feet run on 
‘the level snow-like. surface made by the hailstones it 
came to a stop, 

Baxter tried to see lig was aboard the boat, for he 
saw forms Ttunning about the cat but he could not 


a distinguish faces. 


_ So he carefully hurried his horse over to the oat 
_. A -man was. trying to resuscitate a fainting woman. 
_ The man turned around. 

“ Tt’s Bob Hunt!” cried Baxter, | 
peer ebS Gus Baxter,” ' replied Hunt almost in the same 
breath. | 2 
Grace Hopewell ‘then opened her: eyes from. her 
7 fsinting At Fuss 

_“ Where are the wolves,” she said. 

“We left them’ miles and miles behind,” replied 
‘Hunt. “We have escaped from them.” 

“Is Hugh Trent dead?” 

“J fear he is. There was no hope of: saving. him 
when he fell from our boat,’ Hunt replied bravely. 
“No power on earth could stop our swift descent down 
the mountain side. Even if we could stop, we would 


not have been able to help him. Poor old chap. I 


hated to see him fall to his death, but it is fate.” . 
Grace’s eyes were filled with tears but she was too 


much of a frontier girl to show much emotion even 


when a good friend had perished, and she soon,. with 
Sun-Mist. and Deer-Horn, began to help unhobble and 
remove the blindfolds. from the horses. © 

The animals were soon ready for use again, and 


leaving the boat which had saved them where it had 


landed, the party, with Gus Baxter, hurried back 


toward the trail, and began the journey” once more to 


Fort Marais. . 


As they jogged along at a.smart pace, ‘the Pony 
Express rider and Hunt talked over matters as to 


future movements. 


_ Gus, for reasons of his own, thought better not to 
say anything about. the letter addressed to Grace 
which he had dug from the embers of” Bitterwater. 


- Gap station-house. 


He thought the letter was purely Ferconen to ‘Grace 
as it was so marked and he had no wish to trench on ~ 
the privacy of the words written by dead Sam Turck 


probably the last thing he ever wrote, which were, 


“ Personal Only.” 8 
- When he told Hunt of the frightful murder of Turck, 


i 





wand the station- house destroyed by fire?” ques- 


a “story of the discovery of the body of Turck. | 
No. white man would ASA Oc 


fair \out here. 
_ cowardly tricks.” 


those savages! ai 








tioned cae se : Dade eae faster into Sie grewsome. s 

AS Vitel 
you, this is Injun work, — 
‘sassinate out here in this country. White men fight — 
Red ‘men are the ones that d0; pa 


“That is so,” answered Gusiae © But ee are eel 


Indians out for. Sam’ Turck, or his friends? Sam had — | 
no money. He was a poor old, broken down man, — e 


who was glad for the. living that the station-house — 


gave to his declining years, with no property that any- Ne 


one ever heard of,” 
“T know all that. It looks as if I was crazy b think 
_ that somewhere or other there is a plot on foot, but 


just why I do not know. Iam sure of this one thing, 


and that is that we all are. being followed by someone — 


who is after our lives; whether it is due to something — 


we know or. something we have, I don’t know. But. 


in my opinion | there is assassination. in the very air 3 & 


about us.” 

7 Baxtenis: eyes. orew big atthe wonder. 
“Gee, I’d hate>to feel that way,” he said. 

going to say that | am a blinky coward, nor am I 

going to lay claims to being a brave man, but I will. 

say, that-while I will fight my weight in wild- cats any 


day, I’d be scared worse than any tender-foot girl, 


just West out of an Eastern boarding school, if I 


_ thought the way you do, that I was liable any time 
- to be a victim of an assassin.” 


fT know how you feel, but I am sure | ath right.” 
Baxter then detailed his terrible experiences with 


the two Indians near the Bitterwater Gap station, and 
how narrowly he escaped assassination. 


“By Jove!” said Hunt. ‘ Could you not. idennite 


“Not a bit.» ‘Rach was so well disguised that I 
haven't the slightest idea who either was.” 

“They are a couple of pretty desperate bandits,” 
cried Hunt, “ to go to so much pains to kill you. Why 
should they want to murder you, at that?” 

Having said nothing about his precious letter to 
Grace, Baxter hardly knew how to reply. | 

ve Anyway,” ‘he side-stepped, “‘ they didn’t get me.” 

“Thanks to your quick brain, and your fine horse,” 
replied Hunt. — . 

“What do you think about ae Trent?” put in 
Baxter finally. 


_ “He didn’t have a ghost of a chance for life, in my 
opinion. The wolves had been milled into a pack by 
some of the Indians we feel sure are back of all our ° 
troubles. - They attacked us, that being why they 
were nated by the Indians. Trent fell right directly 
in their path, and he must have been killed by the 
‘wolves immediately.” 


“Tt was.a sad fate,” replied Baxter. 

Sun-Mist, who with Deer-Horn, was riding ahead - 
of the two speakers at this point pulled ; in her horse. 

“Man coming. See, he egot big gun.” “ 

As the Indian woman spoke she pointed sown the | 
trail. 


A figure was to be seen running toward the party 
swiftly, waving a revolver. > 


“Get ready for that fellow,” cried. Hunt to Baxter. 


“ Look! The man is going to shoot at us.” 

Baxter shaded his eyes with his hands to get a good 
view of the running man. 

: he cried to Hunt. 


“Come on, 
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He dug his spurs into the side of his horse and attack the oe eae ae eae ‘See 
dashed madly toward the ‘fisture: 3). | numbers ready to make the attémpt t ete 
Bn wrk g ca Elen a TS gee adept A footed man-follc. tees Cn dige |S ih 
NO ORRRT Be WLC cae cl Eile eS oe eee 
'- SIDNEY HOLT RECEIVES A SHOCK. “All band spread out in big circle,” replied Short- — 


Holt, rated as the millionaire president of 
_ the Montana Land and Timber Discovery Company, 


/siniboine, with an angry cloud on his usually serene 
ni face. \ 7 s . A Dies | a ah un S Hs ais 

_ _His lodge was as ornate in fittings as the home of 
_ many men in the vicinity who thought that-he was 


_ front porch, than in actuality. | Wa eect Ak 
-. Holt cared not a whit for the opinion of anyone, 
but he did not like the long vista. of a prison, with 
» a gallows and a hangman at the end o 2 
+. which the report of the Indian, Short-Ear, seerned to 
' > raise up for him, like an unquiet view of what might 
_ possibly happen. Va Re : 
.-“Do*you mean to tell me: that you have failed?” 
_ asked Holt of the Indian with an angry inflection in 


begs VOICE, 9 oor. 
.. Short-Ear .bowed., 
ey O° tar: we fail,” 
we kill her yet before 
eo ttai.” . , ee ies | 
"You ought to have killed her long ‘before this. 
_ You have had three days'to end her life in since I left 
HMimyou at your cave. iis uve CCAR cL ee 
“No trouble to kill her. Do that any time. Trouble 
is to kill her and not get caught.” | asst | 
_ Short-Ear narrated his attempt to kill Grace Hope- 
_ well by the apparently natural method of the fall of 
the great tree. cnt | | ) 
“Good scheme,” the Indian said a 
eeeonis tale, ** but no win out.” ! sistent, 
. Sidney Holt thought of the many “ good schemes ” 
he had. entered which had ended in his determination 
to commit two murders so that he might get a firmer 
grip on his various business interests, PES. isa tos 
He also thought that possibly this last, crime- 
Stained reach for his fortune might be his last: and 
his heart grew heavy. — Be oak reaver 5 
But he -had-no other plan in view except the one 
_ that he had asked the bandits to perform and he knew 
_ he must placate the man before him, so that the In- 
_, dian would fulfill his mission. .- pie aaa we 5 
 .» “Well better: luck next time,” Holt continued. 
“You tried hard» You say that Dog-Foot is still on 
f the girl. Possibly by this time she may 


—_ 


he said, “Girl still alive. But 
long. Dog-Foot he still on her 


fter he ha 


d closed | 


the trail o 
be dead.” Fi aes avenas 

_' A gleam of hatred swept over Holt’s face. 

_ if he could only know that Grace Hopewell had - 
followed Sam Turck to death he knew that he would 

give twice the fifty thousand. dollars that he had 
_ agreed to add to the twenty-five thousand paid for the 
death of the aged station-keeper. Sera ree 
“Well,” Holt continued, an get the cash as 
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soon as you earn it. It’s not hard 
lor while you may have failed in 
ee did | 
that?” 1 Unt vu. Ore Rah a iM Alas oe 
ith much care milled the white and brown-wolves of 


timber into a great pack, and had urged them to 


4 A. — ie his 
ahs fee 7 ie 





| in the matter of the. 
you not have some other plan to work, besides 


*y 
iii tet Es 








sat in his hunting lodge, a few miles from Fort As-. 
too much of the child of good fortune and that he 


hunted more from the great easy chair on his wide | 


of a corridor, 


to earn it after all,-. 


























Ear. “Each man keep ten or fifteen feet apart. ‘Make — 
great circle through woods. All ride r-6-u-n-d, in circle. ; 
‘Wolves hear us. They rush to center of circle, We 
ride r-o-u-n-d and r-o-u-n-d in smaller circle bimeby, — 
Keep making wolves get together in circle. Then we 
get circle smaller and smaller. Wolves. now all to- 
gether in center in pack. Then we open circle at end 
- toward' white party. ‘We shoot all our guns. Wolves — | 
dash through part of circle not guarded. All wolves — 
now run in big pack. Biggest wolves lead way. 
They fierce now; lots of wolves always ready to at- — 
tack white folk. They-see white party. Bing, eat ig 
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The cold-blooded ingenuity of the plan appealed to _ 
the dramatic side of Sidney Holt’s mind. ; 
_. He rubbed his hands with satisfaction. © ae 
“Surely such a great scheme ought to have won,” — 
he said. nt 


gged_ his shoulders, and told of the 
hen they 


Short-Ear shru 
splendid dash for safety of Trent’s party w 
- wete tracked by timber wolves. * 
_ He gave a vivid picture of the escape of Grace Hope- ~ 
well.and her gallant defenders by means of the game- 
boat, and narrated how Hugh Trent had fallen from 

_ the boat when it was in full sail down the awful moun- 
tain side. oe 
“T hope he is dead,” cried Holt with bitter ve- 
hemence. Green ae 
__ “Guess he dead, all right,” indifferently replied 
Short-Ear. ‘ Dog-Foot and I look all over ground 
after we see Trent fall, when wolves bimeby go ’way. 
Nothing there. Wolves eat up man slick and clean. 
Leave no sign. I don’t care if he dead. I-don’t care 
if he live. No’ money in him dead or alive for me.” 
“Well, you are doing very well,” at length remarked _ 
Holt. “You.can not play in such bad luck forever. 
You w How far are the party 


é) 


Pa 


ill win that money yet. 
now from Fort Marais?” © ‘ 
en Fifty miles maybe. We get them ’fore they get to 
SOE Ss 
“What else: did you do?” ; 4 
Holt got a severe mental jolt when “Short-Ear told _ 

him of the finding of Gus Baxter, the Pony Express — 
rider, poking about the embers of the burned Bitter- 
,water Gap station. | 

_ “Found some paper?” gasped Holt.. “ What was 

in the paper? You don’t know—why man you did not. 
let Baxter get away with that paper? ” | s 
_* When he was told of the wonderful leap for life of 
Baxter on his English hunter, “The Captain,” Holt’s — 
face was white and he was trembling with fear. oUF 
_“ That’s bad news,” he said, “awful news. You 
must get that paper that Baxter found. I will give ten 
thousand dollars extra in good gold if you return that 
paper to me.” 3 : | ae 
| oe very. Boot, ees answered. “I get — 
Paper. 1 gonow. You no fear, we get girl an ees 
“Where is your horse?” 0 rae " Eee 
_*“ He staked out on hill mile off. I steal here on 
foot. No one see me.” eat, ake 










_ The Indiam hurried away as he spoke fens ; tee as 
pi 7 ed dy as ne spoke leaving Holt — 
frightened to the core. Sis < Sage NY a E Bs a 
+3 ' ; 4 i det Tpke |e re. a ; r * : 







& - Holt knew now’ 
}) save his fortune but that his life also was in the. 


nn eae 
. = 4 
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roms eit . rth 


‘ ony 
that he was not only struggling to 
balance. | é ; 
ae He had entered the easy road of crime only to find 
eS wae it was too late, that he was in a thorny path. 

m 
not lose. What is my fortune: 
_ covered. A felon’s death awaits me for it can now be 
_ €asily traced to me as the instigator of the deeds of 
oe of the gang of Indians bandits. I must win. I 
will. da aie Wi ee ) 
These thoughts followed one after the other through 
_ the dark recess of the mind of this inscrutable man. 

“He was never more dangerous than now. His fine 
talents were now forced by circumstances to bend 

_ themselves toward the entire extermination of every 
person that might betra | : 
_ ¥ang were never in more danger than they wete from 
_the moment that Sidney Holt began to see that he 
must fight not only for his fortune but for his life: 

_ If Short-Ear, as he hurried over the level land 
_toward Fort Assiniboine, had known all that there was 
= be known, he would not have been so gay and care 
ree. ies 
When Hugh Trent was flung from the game-boat on. 
_the crest of the great hill or mountain, through the 
cleared portion of which he had. seen his companions 
whirl onward to safety and the valley below, he had 
given himself up for lost. | 
_ Yet, he was really, as it turned out, to figure in the 
terrible plans of the bandits in a manner that he did 
not even fancy; and which would have ended his career 
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f then and there, had the bandits understood. 


_ The fall from the swiftly moving sleigh was about 
_as dangerous for Trent as a fall from the swiftest pas- 
senger train in the world would be for an average man. 
He rolled over and over as he touched the earth; his 
“sprawling hands and his wide extended arms found no 


hold. 


He bounded like a human rubber ball hither and 

thither, expecting that every moment would be his 

last. . 

_ With the desperation of a man in a fearful plight, 

Trent held on to his revolver. nea | 
Where he was going, he did not know; why he was 

slipping over the ground so fast, he could not under- 

‘Stand. 7 : ; ¢ 
He tried vainly to right himself; but he could not. 

‘He was a helpless victim of some unknown source. 

After much effort Trent pulled himself to a sitting 

position. : | 

His hands grasped something icy and cold. _ 

_ “What is it?” his mind seemed to say, but in the 

‘awful speed with which he was being swept onward, 

Trent could not gather his thoughts together suf- 

ficiently to tell what it was that he grasped. ses 

~ He saw that around him were many swiftly moving 

forms. . | ; 

_ Were they men? 

_ No—Great Heavens, they were wolves. 

_ Everywhere on all sides Trent saw the dreadful 


forms of the wolves. | | ae 
_ He was of them, with them, yet they made no at- 


tempt to attack him. 


-~ He could hear their 


_ He, the wolves in one vast company 0 


~ 


howls of fear and rage. 
f swiftly mov- 


ing shapes, were hurrying onward—but to- ‘what; Trent looked about him. (AS his pale lips tried to 
eA es } . , j 5 ee pts ; : - \ Sh ) | Sgt y A tai 
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resume its natural function... ~ 


ust win now or my life is the forfeit. I can — 
now to me, if I am dis- | 


ay him; and Short-Ear and his 


- yout of the ruck, and everywhere about him, Trent saw 







; 











"Slowly the benumbed brain of Hugh Trent began to 


He sat up firmly grasping the shape underneath him, 
He saw that he sat upon the trunk of a great tree. 

His hand was grasping a gigantic limb; his legs, in 

the same way that a drowning man at sea grasps the 


first bit of stable wood that floats by him, were twined ise 
about the: tree: tui. hy ow erat eae rie ee 
“Tam being whirled down the mountain side on the ~~ 


crest of a fearful landslide,’ thought Trent. 
+ He was hight es Dine 


Where he had fallen from the game-boat the rain of f 


the terrible torrential.storm had loosened a large por- . = it 


tion of the mountain, and he, the wolves, huge rocks | 
and stones, trees uprooted by the giving away of the — 
earth, with a fearful portion of sliding earth, was slip- 
ping at lightning speed down into the great valley in 
wild pursuit of the boat on which his friends were 
striving to reach a place of safety. — } at 
He, Hugh Trent, a man, but now merely an atom in > 
the universal ruin of the wonderful land-slide, was — 
hurrying to what seemed to be, his certain death. a 
No one who has not lived in the Rocky Mountains, 
or its foot hills, can realize what the frequent land- 
slides, in that country after a sudden rain, can mean. 
It is the ever present danger from the rocks, and 
eternal hills that seem tO make up the backbone of . 
America. Raat uh aie , | ips: 
But Trent was a very brave man. | na 
He was himself again, battling for life, when he | 
found just the situation he was in; he tried hard to 
give direction to the tree on the,surface of the madly — 
rushing mass, but he could not do so. bie 
He looked around at the wolves. Cam 
They were fast disappearing beneath the tumbling 
rocks. As he looked he saw a white wolf struck upon 
his back by a huge rock. The animal was a bleeding 
mass in a second. , h 
Other wolves were seen vainly struggling to get 





: J : 


, the animals die by scores. 
_ Such a slaughter he had never even imagined pos- 
sible. But he knew he might be a crushed bleeding 
mass of mere bloody flesh in a second; but he knew 
that the great pack of wolves had met a merited doom. 
Suddenly there came upon his ears the booming as 
if of an angry storm-swept sea upon a rock coast. ts 
Trent saw that the land-slide was plunging down 
into a precipice, the one by the way, which‘his com- 
panions had cleared by such an almost miraculous” 


circumstange. _ | : : 
Wolf after wolf, tree after tree, rock after rock, he 
saw go plunging over the depths to go grinding down 
to be covered by the swift rush of other trees, rocks, 3 
and earth that came behind it, like the swift resistless 
rush as the turbulent waters pause a moment and go — 
into the great whirlpool of Niagara Falls. — 5 
Trent closed his eyes. He knew that in all human 
probabilities he had only a few seconds to live. | = 
He felt the tree he grasped give a downward leap, = 
“Tam going over the brink,” he thought. Heclosed  — 
his eyes} he tried to form a prayer. ea 2 
‘ What was this,” he said to himself. 
not moving. Tam=—"? 


S pire Ee ° > . : 
ee OG EN, se ele oe s 
= Frees HY 7 a 345 a 2h 








© The ‘tree ig. s77e 





if 
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Nits a raed: of Baines fie saw that right 0 on the 


ok crest of the awful precipice, he was saved. - 


Kd , 1 Grace Hopewell?” © - 3 
-. The tree had entaneled itself in a century old hickory Why we want kil Pp 
ee forest king; the splendid tree had withstood the rush ‘When he heard these wonts Ble almost fell sete 


of the landslide. It held the great tr ee on which Trent. into the center of the two bandits. ey 
sat with its long branches. van “’Cause we no get. cash from Holt, if we don’t. | 
Trent was saved. | ae no care darn to kill girl; Holt he want her killed. 3 


In the twinkling of an eye, when to all outward ap- °° White man queer man. No use ‘killing Grace Hop 


‘ _ pearances his. life was forfeit to chance, Hugh Trent well. What Holt gain, eh?” wae! ae eae 
was snatched from death by the catching of the tree ‘Short- -Ear shrugged his shoulders. : f ae eh 
* which chance had flung him upon, right at the brink “How I know ?.”” he replied. Why care? ough 
of painful disaster. = for me I get cash, when job is done.” 
For more than hour Trent lay still. He was too ‘The two Indians then began planning a further cam-— a 
spent fom his terrible Tide to extricate himself from his paign against the pretty young woman ates ie 
position. protection. for the trip to Fort Marais... ~~ pare 
At length he iottered i fechly down tHe, mountain _ For a moment Trent grasped his revolver. He had 
side. He. was bleeding from. many bruises; he was thought that two shots would end ans plottings of a 
parched with a ereat thirst; his clothes rere torn to devilish bandits forever. i | f ee vie led ake & di eo 
tatters, his hunting boots were actually.mere pieces of . Then he remembered t at if he kille € in ans. 
‘eather on his torn feet—but he was alive. he would remove all possible evidence that they. might 


And through his frame there swept the glorious oe 


‘give that would incriminate Sidney Holt. — oh 
feeling that he was alive, a. thinking, breathing, al- “Those red brutes“ are merely pee re ee 
though painfully wounded man, alone in the vast. knowledge ‘of good or evil,” thought Trent ey 
wilderness about him; 


but alive, thank God, alive! © can not do more than try to kill Grace. _I think that 
Limping along the dipping mountain, rent saw 


now we know of their devilish plot that we can not 
right ahead of him, just beneath him, in his downward only keep them from killing Grace, but we can sift this 5 
progress-the forms of two Indians. _ mystery to the bottom, and we will see whether in this 
His first impulse was to: hail them and ask for a 


peaceful country, a man like Sidney Holt can plot the | 
But there came an inner feeling that there would not 


murder of an innocent girl.” 
be anything but danger to himself in such a course. ee the Indians continued talking. ae i 
A few feet ahead of him, when he discovered: the . Where ve going to get Gus Baxter? eared Dog. i 
two Indians, was a tall maple tree. Foot. e 
Its friendly branches invited him to a seat within ‘Same time we get girl. 
its leafy limbs now a eed, Rea the effects of 


cans aor ea it Sucselenen theres’ thee trees, and. 
other wolves, in this place. Savez?”- ke 


ifs 
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“He suspect us, eh?” — vfs a 
‘the terrible hail-storm. ca aem “ARR aes kaa ee ce papers, ig won 
ROE hare | 
Seeing that the Indians were sure to pass iergeath. oe i 
the tree, Trent hurried to a seat among the lower oe ae aes the papers he dug out at Bitterwater 4 


as ie 


limbs of the maple, but high enough up its. aS 4602 See Yep.” a | | ihe sate 


“What in apie? e Me Vie Aa 
“Don’t know. Holt he say he add ten thousand : 
dollars if we get paper off Gus Baxter.” ; 
“That good money.” - 
iYen., Buy heap fire-water. ‘Red man like fre 4 
water.” : 
3 Both of the bandits laughed in unison, thitikin of 
Each one of the two Indians were known to Trent. the numberless debauches ther would have when ist 


_ He had seen them often hanging around the saloons h Ss 
where the law was braved, and the heavy fine for sell- Be eciden rowers ales Vee Pay ei ae 


ws ing liquor to an Indian was not feared, at Fort Ase Sse He eat tas 
siniboine.. . pom a8 good white man. Got no orders to Kil 


Trent had thongs the two men merely the usual | Trent took off ie rag é e 
fi kind of Indians that hang about the Fort ; utterly | ing. bow i in the fate cap and made pe mice 
_. shiftless and harmless, and he was by no means pre- “Thank you kind sirs,” he whispered. “Tm ‘no 

_ pared for the startling revelations they were to make — good,’ eh. I. suspect I am to show you two plotters, 4 

when talking together beneath his leafy shade; and and the man who is egging you on to these deeds of \ 

' which threatened terrible COnsEABE Aces to Sidney Holt, blood that I am ‘ some good,’ some of these fine days. ve 

_ the millionaire. Tf I don’t see yyou two Indians on the road to death, 

ar Darn hard. luck,” Treat heard ‘Short-Bar say to it will be because my name isn’t Hugh Trent.” eS 

be Poe Fost. “No get. cash if we no kill girl.” The bandits then took a long pull from a task of : 

Why not stop foolish way trying to get wolves to their beloved fire-water, which Short-Ear carried.” 

2 girl, Why we not kill her.” “We must hurry now. Wait tonight. 

» “Old Holt, he say, no; kill girl, but don’t get found “kill girl and get. papers.” — ea 
out That’s why. -Do you savez?”’ With swift steps the two plotters: hurried: away. 
st os. but we no get chance maybe to kill. girl, . For more than. an hour erage Trent did not ste “is 

ie Tieg don’ t fall right. ; nee oe t ay. her. es from his pereh. oh 
ey do, Ose he: oh | He was turning over in his aed tie mints of th the 5 
| “fea ful day oF ee and Analy ‘with the deatiys ; fi. 


eet 
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escape danger of being discovered. 

As he had conjectured the two Indians soon Geached 
the tree and sat down right beneath him, and where ~ 
he could hear their conversation perfectly, to rest 
from their journey. im 

It was Short-Ear, an his bandit companion Dog-* 
Foot. 
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nhe climbed stiffly fot he shielding maple. eS: 
e betide you, Sidney Holt,’ he sneered as. he 
00 his fist with fierce ‘Menace at the sky. “I know 
a now why you wish. the death. of Grace Hopewell. I 
k know why you wish to have Gus Baxter murdered, 
You infernal villain I will thwatt you yet. 
| find my. friends if 1 die in the attempt.” 

S Trent limped down. the mountain side. 
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ian flying like the wind on a great black. horse. - 
_ He waved his revolver. 


- thought as he took, a. firmer grasp on his he a? 





E eee Mi? ‘CHAPTER Vill. 
Oo THE HUNTED BECOME THE HUNTERS.” 









2 intent on, knowigg just what the mysterious SUR eer: 
a ahead of him wanted. la 
ee _** Who is. this man eo. runs” with staggering gait 
_ waving his revolver?” Gus thought. 
- *Baxter had his own wer non? in readiness to fire if the 
i man was an enemy... _ 
When he got nearer to the. figure het gave the bridle 
a Of his. horses a startled wrench. ; 

- His face was. distorted with fear. 
~ “A ghost,” he cried. 
| . Baxter was about. to wheel around and. retreat, when 


the figure hailed him: | ; Ra 


ie te Ghost; nit,” cried™ the. man, in the eu known voice 
=08- Drenta: Don’t bea donkey. bat 
“You, talk all right,” replied Gus fron the hack! oF 
_his trembling horse. “‘I never met a ghost before sO. 
-I don’t know whether they talk or not. “i 
i “Tam no ghost,” _ snapped Trent, “and if yoni don’t 
~ come here ‘and talk to me I will make a ghost of you.” 
As this was said with a threatening flourish of his. 


revolver, Gus thought it wise to draw nearer Trent. 
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his leader messenger go right through the spook with- 
. out hitting it. 9: 
So as he did net have a silver bull et handy Gus in 
F his own mind decided that he had better talk with the 
ghost, rather than shoot at it or risk being shot by it. 
“You know you can not be Hugh: Trent alive, 
, because he was eaten up by the wolves,” Gus said, as 
~ he allowed “ The Captain ” to edge closer to the figure. 
“Vou silly idiot,” cried Trent. “€ome here and 
- feel my arm. 
| and muscle, do they?” 
Gus edged still nearer. 
He felt carefully; bate in a frightened way, of the 
oe right arm of Trent. | 
pats “Vou look all right to me,” Gus at length remarked. 
Ss But if vou are nota chost just explain will you, 
a ate you are not?” - 
There was so much severe judicial arraignment in: 


_ bruised, hungry, and almost hopeless, lay down and 
| _ laughed until his eyes were filled with tears. 
“You never heard that a ghost was .able to laugh, 


ret 


33 now. did rou, Trent?” Ritented Gus. 
ay AML ips Trent could do was to kick feebly SoHOE he 
rd Gus ‘speak. ‘Words had failed him. 
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: eu s : eas ; Ry 4 SRS Wis UAE Bre i am aps Lv ees ps zy 
vena the lives cot Grace Bicone ae ‘Gus in He flesh aa ak he e jumped from his fi se, an 
| as Trent mount him eS 
\ gy the party who are just: behind the point there,” he ys a 
said. se 
| f a. peach ; he oe not walk." ety ey 


te to 


__As he hurried along he ‘Saw Weht in trout sak on u -*No man ever passed thrguen what you Trave,_ a 


Her face was mantiedin a pleasing blush; her blue 
eyes showed her. gladness, and thereat Trent v was im- 
mediately plunged into a ily tea 


“Who rides so fast fice” a thief in the. night,’ ‘ he 


again,” he: said. 


a fs a landslide, and see more wolves die around me in the 
3 Gus Baxter rushed. -along the trail on his Gia horse, eae 


~ shot plunged -at once to the subject that: eed upper- . 


“It is Hugh. Trent’ S oe 1 


Grace. in some. way ees in the way of Holts pos- te i 


=) He knew, according to all ghost stories, that if he shot. . 
at a-ghost unless. ine used a silver bullet he would see. 
seems to ime I had better wait until I am sure’ that I 


Ghosts do not carry about good ‘flesh 


money to the bandits to kill’ Sam Turck ?.” 


Sthe tones of Gus that Trent, way-worn as he was,. 


ee a time Gus. became sure that Trent was ~ still i 






ONE ride back. and: iat ‘Bay. aut aaa the otter : 









“A man who has passed rere * ene oe hi 














congratulations showered upon: ia i 
“You certainly were born to be hanged ded Waa 









lived, before? 7)" | : 
- Grace was “equally glad to. eek hi Petuared hero 















sea of delight. he 
“To bring these cbngratulations fron you - all rH 
rot would ride on the crest of another a 







tempest that killed them, than I have done?! (ho, 
i Bis\ speech made’ Grace blush more than ever, and 
‘the happy merry party. proceeded on their way, with 
Hunt and Trent riding 1 in the van and the remainder of 
their forces coming “on behind | at: a good smart lope. © 
Trent as soon as he and Hunt were fairly out of ear- 










































most in his. thoughts. ey Ne 
Hunt gave a loud whistle when he heard the: ter- yeas 
\ Just as ee feared, vet “he said, 

Grace.” 
“And. it’ 3) ap. to us to protect, her.” ie | 
“Of course. | RGA et Vs 
“ Why, do you suppose, Sidney } Holt has hired these. He 

bandits to kill Grace?” fee 2 ; rea! 
“JT do not know.” ah coy thea Spies 2g ay Sy he ee a 
ep GO as Sekt Ft. i ane 
eu OM do. “Why? ee z Rit a aed 
: There i is some great money reason behind all this. — 


rs ‘The bandits a are after. ie bay 


session of money.’ 
“Can you fancy how?” | Pe 
me have an idea, but it is such a vague one that. ae 


~™ v, 


am- on kate right: track, before I even advance my 
theory.” | é 
Toe ave you taken any steps to prove the truth of Pa 
yout theory?” . Cone 
“Not as yet. But when we get to Fort Wiatie I Set 
can prove it. It will require my sending word to 
Washington, much research, but I think in an ) 
averagely-short time I can get to the bottom of-it all, 
and will get to the. motive that i is perid Sidney Holt’ Sis 
wish to kill Grace.”?, o/s a ; 
“Will your investigations lead you to why he paid 


“Yes. I feel sure that the reason for the killing of ° 
Turck was the same that actuates Holt: in a effort 
to have the bandits murder Grace.” 

“Holt is a dreadful scoundrel.” 

“He is that, and more than iat - he is the kind on 
a man that is very dangerous out of his coffin. He has e 
the brains to plot, and the money to pay for his plot- 
ting, and means to put his brains and his money to- 
gether—that is a combination that we will find ity. 
hard AO Meets s Pe wa eet Reeth aA ee 

“ Quite true.’ 4 a RT SS Hye Ls ean 
“But we a meet it. Mi Re REN ata ee, aaa 

‘ How?” PES a sah Sas 





ce a a “By Becoaena thie. tuner heat wf the tne oe 
Reise You mean to trap the bandits as they have tapped 
ee ae” 
eh. ao with the exception ae we will succeed in 
our trap while they have failed in theirs.” eas 
““They are not through plotting yet.” hi de ta ttcp 
“Nor have we begun plotting. We will meet ‘their. 
~ plots with counter-plots, and when we are through | the 
nice little gang of bandits will be in jail, awaiting 
execution for their crimes, and we will have the satis- 
faction of knowing that—” _ ; 
“Sidney Holt is in jail with the ‘Shen miscreants.” 
“You never said truer words in yout life.” 
_ The two men stopped talking at this juncture for 
ahead of them they saw that Grace had Ess and 
‘was awaiting them. 
They hurried fonwatll 
Grace was apparently stead by omeniee 
“Is anything the matter?” asked Hunt. : 
“Nothing, possibly, but my imagination, It seems’ 
to me that I saw a man nue along i in the creek- 
bend there.” “ 
“Go find who it is, , Deer-Horn,” commanded Trent. 
“Tf it is an Indian shoot him. It’s time to quit our 
passive attitude. Anyway if you shoot the wrong ~ 
man, it is only a dead Indian. What's the odds? ”’ 
Grace cried out in horror, and asked Deer-Horn not 
to kill an innocent Indian. ie ne 


ye 
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 dians following us, Grace, you can rest ee 
that.” : 


Deer-Horn was off like the iad on his pony. 

He made a beautiful picture. 

All his sluggish manner was gone. ; | 

He rode a little pinto with no saddle; his bridle 
was a twisted bit of deer-skin, one end of which was 
passed through the animal’s jaws, for no real Western 
_ Indian ever uses a steel-bit. ies 


_. The semi-savage had thrown his ie soreie to his 

_ wife when he started, and he wore a short tightly fit- 
ting jacket of soft «deer-skin, which showed the 
great muscles of his chest and arms. 


One red, strong hand, clutched his rifle. 
The other held his bridie-reins close. up to his’ chin: 


; 


- His legs were drawn up until his knees made a sort. 


of peak; the real Indian way of riding, and he tore: 
over the ground right down a steep declivity, ' into 
the creek bottom that wound about the sides of a tiny 
‘stream, now swollen by | the storm into a. turbulent 
“river, with an astonishing dash. | 


“White men can ride,’ replied Ti; rent shea tee 
asked him if the Indian would not kill himself, “ but 
_ that Indian .can ride better than we. He is as safe 
as a baby in its carriage. “A white man would tumble 
“horse and_self down that steep ina ‘jiffy. Deer-Horn 
will not be even scratched.” 

_That Trent spoke truly was uieky evidenced: 
- Deer-Horn was flying like a bird down the long 

x -creek-bottom, taking great leaps like a steeple-hunter 

p eiiont a change i in pace. How his little Indian pony 

- made such speed, and overcome so great a stretch of 

Hy Tough riding was one of the wonders of the trip. 

- The savage’ finally disappeared in the distance. _ 
Then there came from the direction in which he 
had vanished a dull boom. > Bs , 

_ “That’s Deer-Horn’s gun,” cried uae) - It’s an 


ie 


the great warrior chief.” — af 


“Bosh,” replied Trent. ‘“ There are no innocent In-. 


| another.” ty iy 


Trent. Ana 


- Wind-In-The-Cloud, a whi " 2 
old fashioned muzzle ee Our akg Pete care one, &: white imap Squaw Be who 


frida carrying magazine guns would make a | crack 
like a whip.” vs ee ay: ee ns 
‘The party listened Intenlyes po 
“ Nothing further, eh?” at tenpetecns Bae | 
“Let us» wait a few Ce answered 
Trent. “We may hear something”? ‘a 
“No: hear more shot,” cried Sun-Mist with a su 
perior air. “ My man, he shoot. That ’nough. Other — 
man can no.shoot. My man get him... My man great 
watrior-Chief.” ear see 
The joyful air of the vole tae wife was ‘quite | 
like that of an American wife who proudly tells. of 
her husband’s business successes. : 
Grace marveled at the sight. 
“ White woman or red,” she thought, “her. man is 
‘From the distance came in loud insistence the me 
whoops of an Indian. . é 
It soared on the air; the witd ene the blood gir J 
of a race never less the savage even after long associa 


tion with the white race. og 
Sun-Mist, all savage woman in a moment, gave cry 


_ to the same wonderful yell. . : 
_ “My man, great watrior-Chief,” she. cried. “ Look. i 
BS anaionied Indian came riding back. Ss 
It was Deer-Horn, yet it was not Deer-Horn. a 
ok frightful face seemed to have replaced the vt 
impassive one of the Indian. » Si | 

All the perfidious, treachery of the Indian, in the s 
days when he was all savage seemed to have lodged i in | 
_Deet-Horn’s countenance, 4 a 4 

He was crying the battle yell of the Assiniboine In- 
dians as he came along,  —_ 4) ig 

Across the fore- -quarters of his. pony he bore the i 
form of another Indian. 

The limp body, the head lying | low and nédding like 
that ef a tiny infant, the Pern SSS feet, all told the ‘ i 
story of death. “g 
“By George,”’ cried Hunt. “He got the Indian. ts 


only hope your order has not plunged us all into an a 


arrest for murder, Trent.” LS | ae 


—s 


“Gee,” he said. ‘ He sure did Shey ace Per- 
haps I spoke before I thought.” ¥ 
“It’s an infernal bad practice to speak hefare you 
think, especially when you tell an Indian to shoot” 


Trent blinked. 9) FMS: yet) 


mn 


Poor Grace was in a state of hekecete hae it cok A 
the united party to partially calm her. » ae 
Not wishing her to see the dead man ines Gus 
"Baxter rode out to meet Deer-Horn.. 

The Indian after a few wild whoops of triumph, Ag 
suddenly sank back to his old state of passivity. a 

The savage taint had come uppermost; it had beet Y 
glutted in the. blood of his enemy; he was now no — 
longer a savage Indian; he was back to the tame imita- ‘ 
tion that the white-folk had made of him. ei 

Trent and Hunt as soon as they calmed Grace rade ie 
out to where the body of the Indian lay. =e ee 

“ Turn him over so I can see his face, Deer-Horn,” 

said Hunt. “It seems to me I know that GRAPE Ye 

The dead face was exposed to view. 

“He got. him through the head, see?” 


ie Yes,” replied Hunt. . “T know this fellow. | 


s 


married: an Indian girl, ‘the sister aa Short-Ear, and a | 
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dirtiest, meanest son-of-a- 
knew.” : 

f he is one of Short-Ear’s gang we need 

danger from the authorities. of America.” 


in 






eG ech gun of a turn-Coat that 


i 
“ 

, 
” 







not fear much 


No danger there. We are on Canadian soil.” 
S Not. much danger there, because all Canada out here knows 


, fellow ought to be killed. | have. bee 
think there is a warrant 


us 


au ee n after him for years, 
think there i ut somewhere in the hands of. the 
_ American Mounted Scouts for this fellow for murder.” 
wa eas Aten t you chaps going to search him?” asked Gus 
“Search him,” ae 
_ + The first thing 
ps Bel pieces 
ees Where did this fellow get that cash?” 
: 6 . « ° otis . 
|: “There is easily a thousand dollars in that 
Bees Hunt and’ Trent exchanged glances. 
“Anything else on him?” asked Hunt. 
Deer-Horn 
spoken, 7 fgets fitter eae 
It was tied with a red cord, written in a sprawling hand, 
: Hunt turned the letter over. His face was a study. 
_ “ Better read the letter, eh?” queried Trent. | 
gat bbe letter was addressed as follows: 
ene oH FOR SIDNEY HOLT, . 
_ And ‘this is what it said, as the -three white men crowded 
around ' and hurriedly scanned it: Hay aie tN 
__ “Don’t worry. We get her, to-night. 













cried Trent to Deer-Horn, 





questioned Baxter. 
TOG Sh ese 


handed a letter to Hunt almost as soon as he had 


| SI Bees fr | “ SHort-Ear.” 

“ Well I will be——no I won’t either. I 
when Deer-Horn killed this lusty brute. He was a messenger 
sent by Short-Ear to that sneaking hound of a millionaire, who 
_ 41s behind this said Hunt. | 





dirty murderous plot,” 
ae “ You are-right,” answered Baxter. | | 
ah “And he left the written evidence of the gang behind him,” 
_ amswered Hunt. “There will be no trouble about this dead 
p man. We had a right to kill him I take it, greater than the 
law out here. I am an American Mounted Scout, and have 
legal right to kill a fleeing murderer, who is about to commit 
E another murder. Well, well! Anyway boys, this fool is dead. 
rs Get something from the pack horse to bury him with. We 
can’t leave him here to be devoured by coyotes, although he 


.._ wasn’t much better than a sneaking coyote himself.” 

x When the Squaw-man had been placed in a hastily dug grave 
the party hurried onward. : Use ee 
_ A bridge spanned the creek at this point. 


It was one of those frail structures that were usually built 
of trails by hunting parties. | Sr 

ue It was made of rough side bits of logs rough hewn from the 
- forest of trees near at hand. | 

; Rough boards had been placed lengthwise along this inse- 
cure frame work, ri 3 eins 

On the boards dirt had been heaped. 

Grace led the way, the others following. ; 

The bridge was placed twenty feet or more above the bottom 
of the turbid stream which could be seen angrily flowing over 
the creek bottom below, where great masses of jagged rocks 
seemed to be trying to stop the onward flow of the creek which 
was a great river now under the rain’s steady flow of a few 
hours before. 


is 





_ .. “Take care, Grace,” cried Trent, as he pushed his horse 

| ahead of the others. “Take care!” ; | 
_ Hardly ,had he spoken when there came a trembling of the 

entire frail structure. | Rate ! | 

_ Jt swayed dizzily back and forth; it seemed to plunge -for- 


fe 


- ward; then under the frightened eyes of the men, it gave way. 
Mt - With a scream of terrible fear, Grace Hopewell, and her horse, 
| plunged forward, and amid the crash of timbers, and the wild 
- yells of the men, disappeared into the terrible vortex, in. the 





- Swollen waters of the depths below. . ? =e 

aS - - 

eo - CHAPTER IX. . 
re : SHORT-EAR PAINTS FOR WAR. : 


/ Dog-Foot had sneaked along the line of the creek not twenty~ 


minutes before. ~ 


os 









Rog aR ful in 
| and never doubting that he had at length been successful _ 

killing Grace Hopewell, when he heard the crash of the falling 
| structure, he had hurried to the point selected by Short-Ear at 
_ whick to meet, in great triumph. | ea : ; 

* ESR hig surprise he found a vengeful savage awaiting = | 
_.-Short-Ear’s face was now painted a deep carmine in ‘huge 


we 
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that came to.view was a roll of twenty dollar : 


- of by the two Indian bandits. They proposed to attack and kill — 


~ 


guess we got*in right 


The bridge tottered and swayed as the party started over it. 


Pa, It was his hand that had taken the frail bridge frame apart, © 

















It made his features that of a fiend. , 


frJ 


‘Why you paint for war?” Dog-Foot asked in dire surprise. — 





_Short-Ear almost yelled in his ears the reason for his fero- 
cious action, Pe ts iAmaaly ee ee HG a 
“ Dear-Horn shoot Wind-In-The-Cloud,” — Repose Ripe Li 
Short-Ear then told of the attack upon the dead Indian by the - 
Assiniboine and the burial of the dead Squaw-man in an un- 













matked grave. | Me hc ! 
Ten seconds later Dog-Foot was painted for war. ea 


_ Never had Trent and has party been in greater peril in all their 
journey, the bandits meant now to kill by any means; natural or 
Otherwise, 28 84 Sy SO eae eT MO 4 UF Al ai We Saas 

All thought of the reward offered by Holt was now lost sight 
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the entire party of whites. a oh cen Bee rae ie 
“We kill them all, now, each one,” sneered Short-Ear, 


/ “No care for reward now; we must avenge the blood of OH 7 





¥, 













brother, Wind-In-The-Cloud,” eral a 
“ Dog-Foot, you hurry back to cave. Tell every man to fol- | 
low me.. Make trip quick, by Gar, we now ready to-kill-these 
‘white-men. peor abey eo it HM Rigetey a aed chia as Ta ah ea 
In less than an hour ten bandits all armed to the teeth were 
stealing through the forest to join Short-Ear, They were all = 
of the gang that Dog-Foot found in the cave; the remainder of 
the outlaws were off on a cattle-stealing expedition. oe ea ea a 
‘Short-Ear greeted his companions with a grunt of pleasure. 
When he told them finally of the death of Wind-In-The-Cloud 
the band became crazy with rage. Pass SS UE Se Aa 
They all painted their faces with the terrible war-color, and ‘in 24a 
the action all. thought of self ended. ora 
They were ready to kill any living thing that. stood in their 407. 
way; to burn, maim, torture, plunder, or steal, not caring whether <n ee 
they were seen or not, but only wishing to kill; a treacherous 
gang of bloodthirsty devils. As pete ae Areas 
Short-Ear however, managed to restrain the band. - ORV 
_ “What use this fool killing,’ he cried. “We kill, but we no _ 
want to get jugged at Fort Marais. ‘We on Canada soil now. — oy 
Have-a-care, We take our revenge. We kill, but I lead. No, 
harm come after this; no harm, I show how.” i i he 
Short-Ear rapidly detailed his plans to Dog-Foot, after he had i 
managed to quell some of the spirits of his men. ~ ‘Kilt Sa 
“ No use attack now,” he said. Saptas ie aire 
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“Why not?’ f+ | sun oak 
“Girl dead in dat fall,-by Gar. She out our way, sure; We «= 
wait till men start back toward Fort, or go ahead toward odder’ ki 
Fort. Then we catch ’em in canyon, two miles long further, by ‘ 
Gar. We kill there.” _ s 
“You mean we hide; shoot out from bushes?” 
“Ves,” te vs ; ie f 
i Good.” Ai/ a at ide Ny ae i 1d 
“ Dog-Foot, you stay here watch; bimeby you come ahead ae 
tell me. I take five men, go ahead and hide: you send five back, SHOR 
they hide. No matter which way come, or go, we kill. Yes, we | 
kill; by Gar.” : es Mi Sf aewia 
“Good,” replied -_Dog-Foot. . pie 
Soon the bandit forces were split in twairf as had been advised 
by Short-Barje ees bas | 
The men had ‘to make quite a detour to accomplish their pur- 
pose as it was broad daylight; and they feared that even in the aaa 
terrible crash of the falling bridge and the fearful accident ~~ 
that had happened when Grace slid into the bed of the creek 
with her pawing horse, that the senses of her companions were _ 
not so dull that they would not scent the hand of a-foe in the 
disaster. Bee) aise 7 RS a 
The Indians therefore, were soon so far out of sight that 
they did not hear the thunder of the order that Hunt howled 
when he saw Grace fall to what he feared was her death AN as 
“Deer-Horn, and Baxter,” yelled Hunt. “Leave us to looky) ana 
atter Grace’s body. Each of you run to the rear, and down to Le IAN 
the bed of the creek. Kill any Indian you see approaching,” ee 
Then with half the words said in the air, Hunt leaped directly: 205s 
down into the fearful depths of the ruin, where he could. SEG Sr ae 
the outlines of the horse, and saw the white hand of Grace just 
disappearing beneath the waters. ; ee cee 
But if the action of Hunt had been like the leap of a lion, he 
had not been half as quick as Trent. — } ae? A a 
When he saw the girl disappear, Trent had launched right out 
into space. athe A ey a aN ‘ 2 N eh 
Horse and girl had not struck the’ water. before Trent was _ 
there also. i | i his phere at ee Sia ae 
It was a wonderful leap, taken with the quickness of the dis- 
aster. ka are Palas PETS Sati 
As for Grace. when she felt her horse falling she kept her 
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“head and did’ not for 2 a moment niehaae: bie tight hold of her | 
. were alive. 


e “TES Gad Raia tae ” Hunt ik 3 Va “go hay. a whe of 
ae “ake oe a the bride sway Hie before z eee ae chips at aa Gx et faro. bank I could find. — You people cit 


yo liistinietively she had pulled up: her. horse’s. head; thad taken ~ lose.. YOu are too lucky.” 
afirm grip on her steed with her knees, and thus: Kept the animal But when Grace tried to rise she found that she couldn't. 
| Her feet refused to hold up her slight form. : 
from toppling neds over head. : : nap b vere broken. But: she was. 
thy The expert days of her long years “of horse- fash ee aga Yet she felt sure that no bones ‘ tehed “hee Himba! sae 
her in good stead. She went into the: chasm steady as a rock, wet to the core, her face was cut an ee Sree ane ay 
- every sense alert, and knowing that her life depended upon her almost paralyzed and so the two men bi i maistee if ¢ " 4 
own self, No human hand could save her. until she had syste up the steep bank, where Sun-Mist met er, an sg 
the mad ‘plunge. ing to bind up her injuries, ; ee: 
~The. horse when he struck. the ground, landed half. in the’: - Ina few moments the girl thartaged to stand on her eet; hee 
water and half out of it, soon in spite of her painful britises. Grace was able to motint her ; 
ea ae ortunately his head struck a great. rock, and hig penis were - horse, oné of the pack animals having been taken for this pur- 
Maid in’ a bloody heap upon it as the animal landed, while his pose; her own steed Jay a great mass of - bruised botie and flesh, | 
feet were forced up under his body. far out in the center. of the tumbling waters, where it soa | 
. . So absolutely instantaneous was the animal's death that he was ‘seen’to be’ floating down-stream, PP t: 
_ didmnot even quiver. Trent) was sorely, brutised and almost exhausted by” his da 
~.. There was no threshing of iren- cahod: hoofs, no motion. pasty ing leap. - | 
a great crash andthe animal'lay still; then as the angry waters , But he was still full ae fight. and in “spite Of the pain iO 
ate filtered around him, he turned sideways and: floated out toward” bruises gave him, assisted ‘Hunt in the’ work’ of’ getting the a 
the middle of the stream. j z "party ‘together. or ae 
_ Grace had ‘tried to throw herself clear of the animal in. mid- ~ “What do you think ag the fall of the. bridge? a Trent asked Re 
air. 5 rag Hunt.’ és) 
‘But as) she was riding. astride her foot: caneher in the stirrup, CES nae, ‘fixed +e fall when ‘we were on it. thew I could have a 
_ and she could ‘not loosen herself from: the animal, allowed us to start over it knowing what I do of the conspiracy ’ a 
+ <As she was plunged beneath the water she took a Jong breath,. against poor Grace, I can’t understand. I am a blamed poor 
for like most Montana girls. she could swim finely. 2%. 3 leader. I ought to be deposed.” ~~ 
She waved her hand in dhe air as she was subnierged, - “Nonsense. - What we want now is i) make up our minds 4 
And Hugh Trent with his wondrous -leap was not a second - what to do further, for it seems to me that we had not better. al 


behind her, and as he saw her disappeat beneath the water | try this trail much jong er. i think thin s ha pen too quick herd 
plunged after her without a ery, but with his teeth clenched — in. os ay safety.” S s P. 


Y 
his endeavor, until he felt the blood flowing Gown his face in” unt laughed. - ae BES ch i . 4 


the vigor of his attempt at a rescue, ues yes e certainly are ‘getting quick Sahin for our money,” he ; 
Thus it was that Grace felt a hand grasp hers. a ris 2 | Se “Now: I. am with you as to the character of this train Ae 
Then her head was raised above thé water.) It's. too- -sudden- death a trail for your Uncle Dudley. I vote we — 
She took a gasping breath, just in) eotanek tor her. Jungs seemed | take to the woods sudden like, and push across the mouitiiaee 
to be bursting. 6 ee for Fort-Marais. . Tf this keeps on much longer they will get us 
Then she went under again. cera | ieee cosy Gale ‘sure, Those blamed bandits play a pretty strong game.” “© 
Trent saw the trouble, “As he spoke there came the dull sound of the rifle of Deva! ‘4 


He ,dove beneath the horse, 4 managed to unloosen the Horn followed by the quicker crack of the revolver of Gus 


“¥ saddle: cincho. Baxter. Poet a ke to 
Then he came to this surface, ripped the saddle off ee a fine. “OWhat’s that?” cried Trent in alarm. er 2 oe 


effort of all’ his strength, plucked Grace from it, and grasping —« Two shots, what. did you think it was, a steam iano?” re. 
her @rm pulled her backwards so that her body floated on the Gad EE | % : . fa 
phi ed Hunt. Cee 

_ sutface-of the water with her mouth and nose above it. _ ; sf ie 


Trent could not help smiling, ee 
ie sisi oe ene enough to betsels to: be ao os ~ He saw the stress of the day was getting on the neTee of o 


“That's tight.” whispered Trent.“ oDe ut float.” 3 Hunt, and he joined. with him in hearty laughter. 
Grace Le deouae left to do so, ane then. supporting her This cleared up the strain quickly; nothing like a goad | ech 
as well as he could Trent: managed to’ swim to the shore, where » in time of peril to make the battle go bravely on. 


in less. time than one could hardly fancy, the two people who” I suspect that our friends have met with the enemy,, ; ‘added | 


: Trent: ,/ 
had so narrowly escaped death, were sittmg up, and Grace was - Pepe an? rejoine d Hunt “te thei wate to Srith’ san ything 


Pi ‘ 4 S h F T 
ute ee eee pee SS SPA living Bae gir that can be construed into an enemy ang he don’t shoot him, then~ 4 


H bad hil h ; d h hj -.DeersHorn and Gus Baxter are no friends: of mine, T would 
unt had meanwhile hurrie into. the. water, ‘not seeing in his stike my grandfather if he were here.” ¥ 


excitement where Grace. had gone, nor seeing fhe gallant rescue. * Where is your grandfather?” asked Trent innocently. Bee 

made by Trent. “yp “don’t*know; but if he was here the old man would have oe 
He Swam out to the habeus ‘who was finally aetine half subs: to put up the ficht of his life with his gifted “descendant.” oe Lin 

merged. down the stream, and was diving madly about the aanitiede “That's right, old chap take it good humoredly. If you-2 te 3 


“in an effort to find the girl, with tears streaming: sewn his face, “going to be kiNed-and I am going to be hanged as you predict, oe 


oe he heard \: lond hail from shore. want to see you smiling-like when I look at your corpse”: 7 = 
Hey, Etunt, what are you doing? | Giving us. an eitation: OLE nay ee go—and be hanged tight now,” replied Hunt, “But E 


a diving frell-diver,” the voice cried, Mam iilicte | here comes D ea 
Hunt treaded water and looked chorea VRE ie omes Deer-Horn, and behind him’ comes Gus Baxter.” eee 


The I £ | * 
‘ His surprise caused him to ship more .water hie he: oat faker: cc i ea shot.” Bree Hove. 


a aboard in a month ef Sundays, as he afterward expressed ity: distance. “Gun he k-i-c-k- -e-d,” 
.. There on the shore with his face white with a Saas eX) Never’ mind teng stories. abont: your gun,” 


- Gitement. was ‘Trent... - ome * What did you fellows ‘shoot at?” 


Lying on. the’ ground at ie feet was nae: who. gvas still in’ «“ a os as 
a dazed condition wih no clear idea ‘of acer what had hap- ie oe ee ‘ell Dog Foot!” know the fellow Iso 


“pened k He sha be Tage ue EP eT OP fe ‘epid you get him?” 


Hunt swam ashore in six ‘Steokés* pew Fae a > .\“T fear not. He any way jumpéd prtiy th ‘ 
le ; fs e- ‘bushes, We 

“Ts she dead?. he asked as- soon as ‘he’ landed, bike dilee-<( to thresh him. out: of them, but i was no go.” oS we ay 
pea ‘some strange spirit just escaped from the Mee SE ai: “Young man,’ sharply cautioned Hunt. |“ Don’t you: ever § go 


“Ts who alive—me?” asked Trent in the mildest manner. © after another Indian without getting him, and if you. are su ay 
you arent sure, don’t go beating ap 


oon as he got within speak ! 


“a 


. 


ey You? What in thunder do you think J] care’ about you. I you haven’t got him, or if 
‘told you once that a man who had ridden on ke crest” of a bushes for any infernal Indian, for those fellows have ‘educated 
landslide was destiged to be hanged.” trigger fingers, and they can shoot closer ees our eae e 

oe 5 


Bh Sere 
. 


7 Poor Grace could not repress a SiMe eHih NS 4 friend here, ‘Deer_ Horn.” 
ae way,’ ' Femarked ets ou Ces is dead 1 she is ‘able to i aa . Ugh,” ce the ‘Indian, 


ae 





| RAR EE: 


he SY 










eats ie xe journey, fakes to the ahaha on ‘wie a try, eit his” plan,” "remarked | Hoot! ve Any ald p ne 

digas limped over Fe see what all the merriment was goes with me.” je ON eRe 
So the party faviled: pet leaving. Deer-Horn, an the rear, 

eem to’ be having a lot ‘of fun,” she said sewildered. where he began quickly to take action 0y gi 


te of our danger yyeu seem to be able to joke.” Ina narrow place in the woods he had spied, he first. dropped : . 

















“As far -as, the. danger is concernéd, ” cried Hunt. of Never ‘ his hunting knife; °° ‘ 
ou fear danger. Why we are in no danger. This is. a: isin teat) On the ,»moss- “covered greet back-ground. the kaife ‘showed at 
ye are having out in this forest.” fifty feet distance. 
rent winked at Grace, and then all Sands iced to ith a Its blade caught the sun- Hohe which iltered theoueh the trees. 
‘y will and soon had ‘the horses teady for the journey. = aia Deer-Horn well knew that the Indian foe would see it many 
li we-keep on losing. horses like this,’ Trent remarked, feet away. It was this fact that he counted upon. 








ill have to hoof it, into Fort Marais. What's the next thse: for Then Deer-Horn pulled two tough. saplings of hickory down. to 
s to do?” — toes level of the ground. ae 
ete “Take to the <a: “i exied Hunt._ A merry woodman’s life... These he tied together with a stout Geena thong. | The on Fs 
‘for mine. No beaten’ trail, where they let trees down on you trees after the Indian had covered their tops with a few eget A oe 
one moment, saw- bridges” under you the next, and make life boughs looked as if they had‘fallen into their position naturally. 
oe a merry jest that. decent plain every day people who.crave On the top of the trees Deer-Horn built a leafy platform. . to 
2 “Tess excitement, feel they are safer camping out under the. silent - The saplings therefore, were confined by the deer-thongs but. 

_ stars along with the rest of the wild animals,” . if any weight was Dae upon them, they would gepring back to their 









































- Their merriment was suddenly checked, — ° Snap Sing original position. — ou 
“Yndian bandits,” said Deer-Horn, who had been” carefully ‘The hunting nite: Had been placed just beyond the saplings a Np 
~ looking about him all the while. ‘ Look, there they come.” but on the side Bay: from the direction which Ly foe was steady aes 
Dark forms were to be seen stealing up the side of the moun- ing. alone. no * : 
“tain and here and there could be seen the painted face. and To reach. it the foe would first have to chim! up on the top 
. aay eyes of an Indian | painted for. war. we Tt eerie saplings. fet ne 
__ “Mount and ride,” said Trent. “ Be quick.” 2 ) x Their weight on the ‘two ‘stalwart trees would release them, oF uae 
The party vanished into the depths of the forest. - Deer-Horn calculated: °° Us Bal oe 
s Behind uses: stole the outlaws eager for their BN Sons eae weight on the trees as the two saplings. sprang, backs, spats 
o Bi sar apa ase | — wéuld hurl the aa pars bie far in the oe ue ES 
am SG oo = Deer-Horn had devised a sort of spring-trap, which he ew a 
CHAP TER x, | | gees Sout Wee any one who mounted ine ee stnes far in the air. = 
Pats . " DEER- HORN’S RUSE. _ | eS hh Oe a es aNd ier oe ee ee ” vi ae waited. epe 
.. Five minutes later dark. forms stole through the forest. = 
ere cocampasel party hurried onward now, in serious earn- Deer Horn Se Rodin HALES Ga NGeAli OG Tie ee 
‘Hunt when danger was’ ‘imminent 1 kine faculty of eke Secure in numbers and feeling that there was no danger from 





the fears of those under his charge from their peril “by bits of an ae ree flying whites, the Indians were hurrying on- 
fun, for he k _ ware at high speec yt ai 
eB PSL Lg Ag * P an ic seonen maeny nearly always The steel hunting fenike caught the eye of two young bucks. a 
.. But he showed great apace as soon as. the leafy forest Hach was eager to tee oe trophy. Mg ee ae 

had engulfed the party by placing Grace and Sun-Mist in the Poe toward e ‘ Ra b 7 a) ts 
centéF of the little cavalcade, while he and Trent led the van, Together they jumped upon the bent saplings. ca me 
and Baxter and Deer-Horn brought up the rear. He had made Under their weight the two trees sagged a few inches. This _ ey 
_it hard to hit any of his party with a shot as it was all spread released the door-skin thong. . 
























fi out over a large space of ground. i With a tremendous force the saplings sprang back. into posi- ti i 
S ‘* Say, old chap,” remarked Trent, “we are sure up against it.” tion, ay [5 Cee 
| * We are,’ . < » The two Indians were, hurled fifty feet in the air, as if by ant aa 
ES “This gang of bandits, for they are tibele outlaws, have in invisible force. — » ae 
- some way learned of the death of Wind-In-The-Cloud, and we They came eu eey to the ground. My eae 
have brought down the entire shooting-match upon our heads. yah eles head of one Indian was crushed like. an egg shell. by 
‘ “We have awakened a hornet’s nest. Now young man, don’t |. Hemever moved after he struck the ground. yi 
_. be so quick to give killing orders to an Indian hereafter.” _... The other Indian described the great arc of a half circle, and tos 
“ They do se ecm to shoot quick, as the man said on Fourth of his brains were dashed out upon the ground, for he fell with a 4 
J uly when a big fire-cracker exploded in his hand.” - force that no human being could withstand. \ se et 
‘Joking aside what are your PIARSI Hoi Then from the bushes the rifle of the Indian spoke. AES SR 
“TI have only one plan.” 3 } /It did not k-i-c-k this time. Pulley 
-“ What is ‘that ?” ; f : | With a steady flash, flash, flash, and roars of stunning effect: ie 
“To escape.” the Indian poured in a hail of bullets at the oncoming savages. i 
“ Of course, you idiot. But how?” . The Indians had comtbined ‘their forces, evidently, after they he 
‘How do I know? Pm going to get away Ean the vicinity had’ seen their plans miscarry and that the carefully arranged * 
‘of the bandits without afight if I.can. Just how I don’t know.” ambush would not be successful. Ss 
: “But if you have to ight what are you going to do?” Groans and shrieks rent the air as the bullets of Deer- Horn Np 
_. “What am I going to do if I’ve got to fight ? What a bally plunged into the bodies of the Indians. _ a 
idiot. I’m going to fight if I have to.” 3 Several were seen to fall; others limped away wounded. eos ig 
— “Do you think you are going to get away?” But their advance was checked and Deer-Horn with the start- Sh tae 
© We have a Chinaman’s chance?” : . - «ling war-ery of ‘his tribe vanished into the underbrush and in |” 
. “What kind of a chance is that?” | less than a mile was with the party of white men again, at a ee 
Wp koe About the same chance that any Chinaman. has in “America.” “How,” said Trent when he saw Deer-Horn join the rear 
“That is no chance at all.’ guard as if nothing had happened. Toe eee 
“Just about that.” bac ieee | yr He then fell back and listened to the story of how one red 
| "Well, we will do our. best.” man had checked the advance of the bandits. | jae 
-. 2°“F mever found any man that could do any better than his ' “Wonderfut work,” cried Trent, He then hurried forward tos 5 
pee best.” / tell. Hunt of his good news. y : ; ‘NG 
Just then Dest Horn rode up at a quick pace. | “That Indian may be has saved our lives,” cried. Hunt. “We ae 
_. “Ugh!” he said. must now try to make greater speed.” Shoes 
“ Never mind your ‘Ugh’s,’ cut ‘em out. lf you have anything The unfortunate party gave free whip and spur to their now — oe 
- to say get it out of your system,” snapped Hunt. “I have an thoroughly jaded horses. 
-important engagement at Fort Marais and I have no time to The roughness of the road retarded them somewhat, 
x ugh’ with you, Deer-Horn.” / | Hunt who knew the country well, however, led the way like 
+ Deer-Horn looked his surprise. — i aman. who knew not fatigue, or who was so: desperate that he died | 
It was an unusual expression for his face to bear, Nothink not think of a rest. f 
boine. The remainder of. the party, hurried forward after him, 
seemed to surprise the Assinibo | 4 Ses 
“T have-plan,” he stuttered. LOB Re tig re Where are you guiding us?” Trent at length asked, 


higt)h ‘“ z 
What is ith’. asked Trent. : / a is am trying to = to the top of the mountain before night- 
ch a mind, You go on ‘grils I see what, and tell you.” fall,” replied Hunt. We € Ee late Aiscked the enemy by- ine User ait 


- 






























over to. speak to him. 


of Dear! iFioeh but ey Wilbaseon ia on our trad again; hata I 
: _ think if we can, we had better get to a place where when they 
“make the next attack we will have the best of the situation. 


up it. As it 1s now, they can get behind us and get at us 
from both ways. 
one way.” 

“ Well, we had better hustle, 
rejoined Trent, 

As he spoke shots began. flashing ¢ out of the iderbrush, 

Flash! Flash! Flash! 

Crash! Crash! Crash!. 

The rifles of the outlaws spatded im Apenouauie volimae. 


There come the demons now,” 


The bullets cut wide spaces in the trees; foliage fell upon the 


hurrying party. . 
But Hunt and his party had fe: better of the position. 


They were hurrying along pas OME the forest above the bandits. 


on the mountain side. 
The outlaws: therefore had to fire up at one This fade 


their aim bad and,'although some of the bullets came perilously - 


near, no one was hurt although Deer-Horn was so nearly hit 


that he dodged quite down upon his horse’s body to escape the’ 


terrible missiles. 

“Only-a hundred feet more,” cried Hunt, 
fight on the mountain top. We will give these bandits an argu- 
ment there that they will never forget.” 

Encouraged by the nearness to a shelter the party sped faster. 

“ Here we are,” cried Trent, as he saw that the party had 
teached the top of the hilly crest of the pons Peak mountain. 
“There is the spot for us. Hurrah!” 


9? 


As he spoke Trent pointed to a spot where even Grace saw 


the strategy of his plans in a second. 


While thick underbrush skirted the bottom of the peale of 


the hill there was nothing but barren rocks leading up to the 
almost inaccessible top, There, she saw, a great-table- jJand- like 
space. 


-It was well sheltered by heavy rocks, one part especially mak- a 
ing a rude table, and which had given the: ‘spot the name of the 


Table Rock of Long Peak, 

“ There’s the place for our fight,” howled Hunt. 
red scum of outlaws I am ready to’ show how the worm can 
turn.” 


CHAPTER XI. 
THE FIGHT ON TABLE ROCK, 
“Take plenty of time. That’s the way. 
good lead.” 

Thus Bob Hunt, American Mounted Scout, urged on his weary 
party as the great fight on the Table Rock’ of Long Peak began. 

“A little more to the right, there, Deer-horn,’ Hunt continued. 
“Rake those bushes in the back- ground, Baxter. - 

Hunt knew how to fight the Indian outlaws; 

Experience gained on many deadly fields was his. 

In the few minutes he had to get his party in a firing line be 
had accomplished wonders. 

Hunt had disposed his people in a circle. 

First came Deer-Horn. Next sat Grace. Then came Trent. 
Alongside of him was Gus Baxter, while Sun-Mist completed 
the circle, and Hunt knelt in the centre, and now and then peered. 
through chinks in the great rocks at the enemy. 

Such a disposition of forces, especially as the horses were 
hobbled blindfolded and roped down in’ the exact centre of the 
party made it possible for the tiny crowd to. hold the spot against 
a regiment of men. 

“We can stand this for ages,” 


Don’t shoot away 


eens ‘peka ‘ihien Hunt crawled 
“They can never charge the hill.” 

_ “Wait until we see what Kind of a charge they can muster,” 
replied Hunt. “We have two: weak women with us. The men 


ie - of the party are pretty well used up. The bandits may come in — 


such numbers that by sneer force of weight they may get over 


and@lub us out.” 
“We wouldn’t stand mich of a chance in a bind digi hand 
‘fight, ” dejectedly replied Trent. x 


“It’s our play not to let it come to that.” | 8 
The battle raged then with increased violence. 

_The shots of the wayfarers were beginning to tell, 

“While the enemy fired from cover, so searching and raking 


” 


-were doing more damage than they were receiving. . 
There were movements on the part of the outlaws that showed 


: : that several of their party had been hit. N 
ie . But to Grace fell the honors of oe the first of oe enemy 


_todie in the battle. i: 
‘She had been firing aay taking careful aim, ging. a ‘rifle be-. 





You see if we get to the top of the hill they will have to. charge 


On top of the ‘hill they can only: attack from | 


# Now for one last | 


“ Now, Soot outlaw that they. slackened their fire. 


Trent. ‘! We are going to have the fight of our lives in a mo- 
ment.” | m 7 
He spoke truly. | A § 


with the light of resolve. 


American manor woman. 


_ this frontier-bred girl, for when Grace was a child these were 


was: the fire of Hunt’s forces that it ‘was soon evident that they | 





a he over eas Feeapenl 

Trent thought she was killed. 

His face was white as paper as he raised: the girl. ea 

“Are you hurt?” he said, anxiously : a ray is 

“Get down, quick,” criéd Grace. © *Ouick as a eine Se aa 

Trent obeyed knowing well that her. HOES brooked no argu. j 
ment. ne 

To his surprise Grace rolled over on her ‘back oe 

She pulled her rifle wpward as she did so. ri 

She took careful aim. ; 

Then there came the roar of her weapon. - 5A 

From a tall tree that skirted the bottom of the age came 
whirling*with the girl’s shot, a great, stalwart Indian. te 

He shot downward a mass of huddled shape; _ 

His head struck the arcu with a terrible impact. 

He was dead. 

Splendid,” ered Hurt to ae who was. very rahutes about 
the mouth yet who was game to the core. — 

“T° saw that fellow just aiming at us from the top of that 
tree,” she explained. *“ There was no time to tale. I just threw ‘ab 
myself on my face as he fired at me.” bh 

“That action saved your ao said Hunt. ‘iy 

‘The girl nodded. | f jj 

“Then I threw myself over backward and pulled my rifle up o 
to where I could get a shot at him: Then I fired.” 

“And killed him out of hand with a bravery I never before ’ 
saw equalled by any woman. Grace, 1 am proud of you,” an- © | 
swered Trent. _ ia 

“I am not proud of ray » Tejoined the girl. “ But what was ~ 
I to do? It was his life or mine,’ ~ ; | Bes, 

“ Of course it was,” said Baxter. “This is no time to consider | 
the question of human life. Kull ot be killed is this day's prole ’ 
Tem.” — - Vg 


Grace could not help but smile. But she dibecely regretted _ 
the unfortunate position that made her forced to kill to save her — 
own life, “4 

The enemy seemed to be so bredetallen over the death of the — 








































































“There will be a charge soon,” cried Hunt. “TI-see the ter- | 
rible face of Short- Ear Deere at us from that knoll back=there 
but out of rifle shot.’” 
“Let them come-on. We are ready for them.” 
Baxter who had self appointed himself ammunition man, saw 
to it that every one was well supplied with cartridges. ’ 
“Let every person here look well to his weapon,” advised — 


es dias, 7 ae ~ 
ste z a8 = S 


All saw that “ihe bandits had ‘massed themselves in-a moon 
ee formation, and were without doubt getting ready to 
charge, 

“How many are there of them?” muttered Trent to Hunt, oe 

a One, two, five, fifteen—I see twenty-three scalp locks,” 
Hunt: replied, “Oh, if I had only a tiny cannon here. How T a 
would gather scalp- locks if I had a good cannon here,” | 

“lI am going to gather a few with this good old rifle,” grimly 
said Baxter as he filled his magazine with new cartridges. 7 

“Look out all,” sang out Grace. . “ They are coming” — Bs 

She was right. Up the hill the deadly charge began. , 
eae Not a single shot is to be fired until I give the word,” yelled ia 

unt, 
“Get ready all,” he added a moment later. ay 
_ The on-rush was fearful for unsteady nerves to witness. 
Every outlaw‘ was painted in the horrid guise of Indian war. | 
Each voice howled the long war-cry of the painted devils, 
It was to Grace a fearful sight. But her face was flushe oe 
She was filled with the love of pure 
fighting that comes when called for through the veins of every ty 


— - 4, 













“ 
f 
\* 
he} 
¥ 


Sex, . limitations, past training, everything was forgotten ty 4 


the herdic deeds that she heard talked about over the coment 
and in the log: cabin. a 
“Now then,” she heard the steady calm voice of Hunt, rie 
voice of a man’ used to just such deadly perils as this, “I will — 
begin to count. WhenI say five, every person turn loose. eg . 
man beginning with ee Horn. take.one of the foe, counting 





from right to left.” ard “ina 
Bs How about me? I am not a man,” cried Grace. ae 
You have played a man’s part here neta young woman,” 


answered Hunt as he nee ah. to oes: 
és One! 1? : 


rms. seemed dreadfully near to. “Grace, 





ie ae of rahe steadied Grace. 


‘ese lt seemed to Bayi to her,” “never. feats, we shall win.’ 
pom Hoaartys * 
a _ Grace’ s heart seemed to stand esis 
“ Five!’ 


a . Like’ the call of a trumpet the fatal number 
* lips of Hunt, 

& _ As if one person had fired the splendid whit of ‘tesistless lead, 
z the pent up resolve of the defenders was transformed into action. 





oa AIL Grace knew after that was that there was the flare of 


i _weapons ; the long roll of sound from the guns, the sharp crack 
‘Of. revolvers; and then she came to herself with her hammer 


_ to her. rifle clicking on used eartridges; her weapon’ Ss magazine y 


i was empty. 


ame 
Sa eee 
. 


ing outlaws had been. ~ 


e There was bas: there save a ‘few yoans forms; a few 
“5 - still ones. | oy | aA 
2 _ The charge was over,. beh tp Co é 
~The defenders had won. Ree 
Be Grace looked with great curiosity about her, ee 

' The scene was peaceful. — ioe aay aS 

iz _ ..Hunt was just lighting his pipe. ° 
a Trent was cleaning his gun with his handkerchief. | 

-. .. Baxter was staunching | the blood from a slight wound ‘on “his 
e, forehead. 

gS Deer-Horn and Sun-Mist were talking together. 

es Grace gave a great gasp. 

a c We won?” she asked of Trent. 

f aif Sure,” he said with a smile. “ Pretty: bit of work that of 


yours. I was sure you had turned into a machine gun. You 
_ fired so steadily that it seemed to me there was no space between 
ee your shots,” 

Grace shook her head. Die 

“IT don’t know that re was sensible of anything except to ‘obey 
. . Hunt,” she said, ; 

Bee etn Grace, you have the: stuff that makes fine soldiers,” 
Trent. 
“ obey.’’ 


: re interrupted fete at thig point of their conversation. 
"a “Guess that will hold the outlaws for awhile,” he said. 
stopped them right where they stood when | said five. 

the prettiest thing I have seen in years, 
them down. 


: 


nae Ka 


cried 
ne ‘The first and only duty of a soldier is-that one. word, 


Why we just mowed 
We are even for all that the bandits have made 


us suffer.” 
_. “ Will they charge uth 3 * asked Baxter. 
— . “Of course. These fellows are out for blood. They will 


never stop charging until. we cut them to bits and they can’t 
charge, or we are killed. That’s red nature when aroused. No 


_ they are dead, like a rattlesnake.” 

As he. spoke he turned toward Deer- ee 

“ Why did you leave the camp?” he asked, 

“ Scalps,” ‘replied the red-man. 

» . Grace turned livid. 
At his belt Deer-Horn bore the bloody, reales ee Bt four 
of the outlaws. 

He had stolen out of the firing line and had scalped his dead 
foes, which was the only thing proper to do under the circum- 
stances. 

That -is, it was the only proper thing for a victorious Indian 
to do. 


wot 8 Take them away,” Trent ordered. “If you must scalp your 

‘e dead enemies for goodness sake don't bring the gory trophies © 
here for white-folk to see.’ 

. _ “Supper,” now cried Sun-Mist. 

4 Shé had prepared a royal feast from the supplies in the camp, 





_ the horses, and led them behind some rocks to crop enough of 
_ the scant bunch- -grass growing about to keep them from starva- 
tion. 

_ The entire force, 
on himself the duty of sentry, 
good will. 

“Tf T eat like one of those Pe that came so near eating 












with the exception of Deer- orn who took 
et upon the viands with a hearty 


pent 


a me, do not be surprised,’ remarked Trent. 
Hunt however, ate little. se 
Instead he was soon standing by a great rock, that was perche 


on a sort of table, 

‘Trent strolled over to him with his mouth full of pie. : 
“Studying geology?” asked Trent. | HC 

a ene replied Hunt. eg 


‘rang from the 


She looked into. the ‘space where jhe grim faces of the charge- 


“ We 
It was 


thought of self out in that gang ; jwhy man, they will pene after 


as Baxter called the beleaguered spot, and Baxter had loosened _ 


and which he was busily examining when 






rs “That ie t SF me oe tall’ x ane Trent. « “Why this 

sudden interest in a great rock.” — 

“Tt weighs fifty pect) pent if it weighs one,” "sloomily 

rejoined Hunt, A 
f What does?” 2, 


) 


“Are you doing this to win ‘a “bet?” 4 eit : Lilt b eT a 

“ Hum,” | i ee Soi Nemes 

e You made. that extremely brilliant remark ‘just a moment ; 
ago.” oe esc i ESN EE ea 

“Well, I am ices. it again.” ps ee 


“So T understand. The roar of guns has not interfered wit < 
the slight gift of hearing that nature gaye me.” jue es Les F 
“It’s a great Scheme any way. A think We will try ify Sys any 
“Bry what???) | | | ) Lh 
‘The scheme.” ‘ PA Mal Fk tea N dG Onl ORS aaa 
“Are you ike in riddles?” ae as 2 ira 
“Maybe. But listen.” * se 
Trent laughed and jumped up and down with Sue Weene ye ce 
Hunt detailed his. plan. is Ha erate 
“Now, not a word to any one about our eeees 





Hunt cau-- 


tioned, “You go quietly back and tell Deer-Horn to come and BEE: 
-see me here, after he has eaten, Put Baxter out as sentinel = 
when Deer-Horn leaves that post.” ih ies il 


‘Trent did as he was bid. 

After awhile Deer-Horn and Hunt Wetgraed to x the ase ssa 
there was another overhauling of weapons, for the sharp eyes 
of Baxter had detected another charge as being imminent. | 

“There will be a change in the method of defense,” said Hunt 
when he was told of the renewal ‘of the attempt on the part of 
the outlaws to storm the position held by his party. “I will take aN 
Deer-Horn with me. The remainder of the party will remain 
here and will fire’ when the enemy advances and will keep firing — 
‘until I command the cessation of this duty.” Oa 

“What is your plan, may I ask?” said Grace. “ ie EF tOnceggin 
keep firing as I did before?” “4 ee 

“ Exactly,” eeuce Hunt. “But come, Deer-Hora we haven’t 83 
much tinte to, lose.” ‘Rae 

Soon the party saw the savages beginning to form again 4) Gs Cate 

But they had changed their mode of attack. 

They had constructed a sott of bullet proof screen of heavy 
trees and earth which several of their party bore before them. 

Baxter gave a shout of dismay when he saw the contrivance. 


a 


“ They will get us this time,’ he said. “ We can’t shoot ea ae 
ue now; the scréen they are carrying is almost bomb proof.” oh 
“Don't get frightened before you are hurt,” dryly replied === 


Hunt: “T was thinking to myself that this was about what the rs 
outlaws would do: I would be a poor commander if I had not) 
given the enemy some credit for brains. But don’t worry. Just oS 
shoot all the time.” ai Sea 
In a few momients the bandits began advancing at a rapid pace. tae 
_ Not an arm even, could be seen, — > ee 
_They were completely~sheltered by the screen. ae 
Nevertheless the bandits were met with a fierce fusillade. agar. 
The defenders of the place fought well. They sent a fearful ane 
fire toward the enemy- but saw it was useless. The shots were = ~~ 
all deflected, or were buried in the screen. | 


“Here comes our finish,” cried Baxter. ‘“ We are powerless. ey 
We will all be killed.”: a 
The screen now was not twenty feet from the top of the knoll. vo 
“ Here they come. Look out, Trent,’ Baxter cried. me 
The outlaws were rushing forward like the wind. ie 
In twenty seconds they would be over the rocks to club, shoot, ae 


or stab the brave - company, » 

But just as the outlaws with fierce yells were mating a last 
terrible run, an unaccountable event happened, which changed © 
the entire aspect of the combat. 


CHAPTER XII, 
HOW THE BATTLE WAS WON. _ \ 
y See ae great rock totter, Hurrah!” 
Gus Baxter, just as the bandits seemed to be certain of vic- 
tory, threw down his rifle and. with pare rereicd hand pointed to 
va strange scene.. 
Grace Hopewell was aeaeedl with surprise, while Sun-Mist 
laughed in glee, for the first and only time in her life. 
A great rock toward which Baxter pointed »was seen to be 
tottering as if about to dance a saraband on its stony base,’ 
The rock. was the one that Hunt had so carefully been exam- 
ining and which had so excited the curiosity of PP rent 8)! 
“Hunt’s plan is going tae ”eried Trent in ecstacy. 
“Hurrah!” : 
“ What plan ?.” asked. Grace i in wonderment. Rr 
“Took and you will see,” came the swift. answer fron Trent. 
All saw a: wondrous sight, 
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a h enin ‘shielded as” Both Cate: aid: Trent smiled. | : 
= ggTBe anata see what. wa on ee “Before we go further,” Gus added, Y 1 have something 
sare. Like many inventors they” were doomed to be the ‘Yictim ei "give to Grace.” wig = cae oy 

their own inventions, f “ Something for me?’ the girl replied in-surprise. 
* Look,” cried. Trent. “There goes: the rotke. Hunt and Deer- Gus laid in her hands the package - addressed to her in 
‘Horn have pried it loose from its surroundings.” yt nade tate of Sam Turek, maurdeteg by. sShont- Ear rand x 
Trent spoke truly. : now dead Dog-Foot. . | 
The great rock embedded in its resting place, weighing ‘itty Baxter told how he had found i BN, ae sa plaee ember 
elas pean: ey more, leaned over sideways. Tome bar up ek or the Bitterwater Gap station, near the smouldeting remaii 
t left its pedesta ill-fated station-keeper. 
- With a fearful sound of ren dinee of rock from. oh the great aa, 4 L 4 ae. aay 2 see Vise: a 
giant stone loosened by the art of man, went thundering: aye Si Sire or A ne pte from Fort Marais” 
the hill; and with a long final bound, crashed exactly throug fteblicds Dee Flora cccnve he: Kowa: a SEE CAE. throug Me 


h tire. 
“the centre of the screen behind which was eorce the enti Soncu@ihen (ue iat think I would read. that package until I~ i 


T ree ch. get to the fort, if. 1. were you Grace.” 23 nao “a 
Pag re Se wild SOON Ee coe Eaers you know what is in this envelope?” asked Grace, = al 
here were nineteen bandits grouped behind the screen when “No,” replied Trent. 2m | 

\ thee tremendous rock struck it.» © yeah e pee you oe what: it contains 
~ Tn one second all were crushed to death, save Short Far. : 
Dog-Foot, his companion in his dreadful deeds, the joint. mur- | 
derer with him of poor Sam_Turck,. was. crushed | into, no. sem- Port? aa : | Aa F 
blance of a human being by the. terrible rode es | inane eu dati a ; | Bone f 
His death was followed by the panic stricken Aight ide his Grace speculated over the strange circumstance te a. ed 
partner Short-Ear, who fled like the Cae wind into the forest ‘time, She turned the nvelope over and over in her hand. 
depths as if he had wings. — Oe ae eke pase “T did. not know Sam Turck,” she said. “But I have often 
The dreadful scene turned Grace sick in a moment. - LE heard my dead father: speak of him.” 3 4a 
_. Her terror was increased by the awful yells of eee Horn, “Was Purck any. ‘relation to your father 3 2” teed Gus Baxter, a 
who with his keen hunting knife in his hand leaped over the i eT da) not. know,” replied Grace. “Tt always seemed to me q 
‘rocks to the scene of the fearful slaughter and soon his. belt. that there was some mystic reason for my father’s extreme care — 
was dangling with the scalps of the outlaws. not to speak much as to who Sam Turck was. He did not eare — | 
But one single soul of the bandit gang lived after the plan Ie ‘to say much about Turck’s private affairs, although I suspect | | 
Bob prevailed; and not one of the dead men ever could have. that there was some tie that bound them together. Whatever — 
jf been identified, so completely were they obliterated from the St. was. my father always spoke’ with an accent. that showed — 
world, by the fall upon them of. the fearful rock of death.. Ga that he had a great deal of fondness. for Bede? pes 
Such a wonderful event saddened. the travellers while at the “Possibly all this will be explained in the; letter you haye in | 
same time it gladdened them. ) your hand,” answered Baxter. “Ihave always thought that 
The sudden retribution that overtook the Gulane. was so. “com- Tarek a. written the letter to you the night before he died, © | 
plete, so terribly crushing, that the gallant band of defenders of “and had intended to post it through me when I made my rounds — 
their stronghold could hardly believe the evidence of their eyes. . oy thé Pony Express route back to Fort. Assiniboine. It was, } 
All stood gazing spell-bound by the horror of the Scene. in my mind the last letter Sam: Turck ever Serote.” Ne 
Hunt was the first to speak. F "T° shall not open the letter until we get to Fort Marais,” | 
" They were caught in a pit of their own digging,” he said in > finally decided Grace.. “Whatever it contains I shall always 1 
his deep manly voice. “We have won our hard iehs pa was that the dear. old man, whom I do not think I ever saw in my 
our lives, or theirs.” | life, remembered me as. my father’s-daughter long enough to. 
He signaled Deer-Horn to his side, Eee, write to me the day before he was murdered.” <i 
“Put those scalps out’ of sight,” he said. “We have had = Deer-Horn returned from a dash out-among the foe, he then — 
enough of this feast of bloody. death. We can now start for removed the traces of strife from his face and hands. 7 ee 
‘ Fort Marais; before we were in danger every foot we passed Rut still warm and reeking at his side were the scalps that 
over, now we are safe. Buried beneath that rock , is. » the last (OF: het had. taken. from his enemies; once more in a peaceful land ai 


seas 


the bandit gang—save one. he had lived over again the wild, wild days when every moon » 
“ Short-Ear,” cried Trent. “Leave ie fate to me.’ ‘saw scalps hanging at. his side: | a : 
“No,” replied Hunt: “Not to you, but to me. It is my duty ‘de 


as one of the American Mounted Scouts to arrest the miscreant. _ The way to. the Fort was not contested faethe su so 
The outlaws Jz der th bst tha u aN 
He thinks that he has gained his freedom by flight. But it is e outlaws lay under the tombstone that nature had hewed 


hat the duty falls of him.” from one of its convulsions of centuries before. - i 
ae at Ne ere d ai ae Tre ne H The white-folk again were figuring in the world of to- day; | 
mount his hore oe ee ae e saw unt the: redman lay dead where his fate had~ carried him, always, — 

“ The way to Fort Marais is now as hs as ‘the streets of the forever, in the great fight between red and white men, a Agaky A 


: 
- large cities of the East,” replied Hunt. “I am.no longer your A cee the history of North Americas. ee 
leader. I go to arrest Sheet oats oa} bring him to*justice”” ‘When the Fort was reached Grace was immediately taken to Ws 

Putting spurs to his fine horse Hunt rushed down the forest the Indian Mission school where she was to teach. mae 
glades on his mission, 46 She told her dreadful story to the superiors at the Missior ray 
A I a as eas ee leave us,” Sard Grace. 4 He has saved al] while Trent hurried away to make a report to the Canadian “ 

of our lives.” z : a ‘authorities and then while Deer-Horn. and Sun-Mist joined the 
ME EE eit nee man,’ ’ replied Trent. Fe Bal a dig” Caledeoe ae ABEP. of the -Assiniboines,. after having been liberally paid for | 
that magnificent organization the American Mounted .Scouts. Hey, services by Trent, Gus Baxter hurried off to prepare for : 
They never sleep. No man ever is safe from them if he has his flying trip the. following day back to Fort Assiniboine, with — 74 
“committed a crime. They never give ‘up a search for a criminal a Pony Express mail. i 
until he has been brought to justice. They are making the wild |; Its the first time’ in five years that T got the mail in tate 
_ American and Canadian border-land a place*of safety where this trip,” said Gus, “but I have agreed with the_ mail- station 
“men who can develop the natural, resources of these lands are men here to” Peper Bs lateness under the head of ‘unavoidable 


39? 


not afraid of prevailing lawlessness, to invest capital. x They are. delay. 20% . ioe of 
“the new Pathfinders of our country.” - The jolly little. man. laughed eld after shaking Trent’s hand. — 
: “Here we have been so peaceful that it seems. ‘éredible that “until his wrist ached, vanished with a hearty laugh. | ond 
such a gang of. outlaws like: the band of Short-Ear could exist, pee May: his horse~ and he flit over the Pony Express. trail for 
said Grace. Many years more,” thought Trent as he saw ithe eallent vie - | 
“ That is not 50 tgeredtbie: SE all, Me replied Trent. * ae chap hurrying away. ; 
know ‘that even in the middle West settled as it is, the fearful Then Trent retraced Hee steps. to the mission. 
_ Tess James gang lived for years. Short-Ear. was our: Je Grace met him at the: ‘door, | " 
- James.” re eit To-morrow earl she said, h 
“JT am glad the Share Rar’ ‘band of: ‘outlaws is Gidea gate? and help me open eal letter. of tomers sre 
‘eried Gus Baxter. “1 don’t like to ride my Pony ues route help me decide what to do after we read its” contents.” $i pea 
with: ae of none bandits ee about: SUR UA ae perch . es wall Be Bete aneeues Trent, “Good, night.’ Say ay 
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© CHAPTER xi oo 
as ORT-EAR- MAKES HIS, REPORT. | | 


You Tie, you Indian dog.” 
folt. » 
Lea se 


home near Fort Assiniboine, 





ols associates as soon ash | 
: e deaths of his companions. gets ae re 
[t i true,” the. Andian replied to the now dreadfufly fright- 
1 presi ent of Montana and Canada Land and Timber 

yer Company. “All dead, by Gar. I alone, now live.” 
; Indian’ had. elapsed into. his laconic tone when speak- 











el Dadian, Oil ah ER ieee a 










,-another a mere slip of a white girl, kill all your band 
: Iusty Indians? Do you mean to tell me that all of hie band- 
es . at 1 saw at your Cave Camp,-are dead?” cred Holt. 

oe but. ‘me,” ’ replied Short-Ear. 
ou did not. dal the. girl: ny 















cu led Sam ar Tae * 


Nia 22 Fen! 





ae e Indian outlaw lost patience. 
“How ve dare talk me, who you call fool, you man,” -Short- 
ar cried. | “By Gar, who to blame? Not 1? Who tried hard 
ae, “you dirty” work? | [T. Where are my men? Dead. By 
| re Ot tink you fool wiz me. I-no stand your talk. Save 
y men? No. Save my money? No. All from your fool 
“bidding. Why did I try to do your bidding and try kill girl? 

I knew no luck come in killing girl. Bah!” 

5 eae But you have done no good at all,” replied the millionaire. 
| “You have only made trouble for me. Don’t you see that they 
V ill trace all this back to you? Don’t you see that you will 
















5 _ arrested? Even now the American Mounted Scouts may. 
on your trail. You tell me that Bob Hunt led the party > 





you tried to kill, and which exterminated your band. He may 
ae » trace you here. ‘Get out of here quick. I can not be seen here 
, to you. Suppose you were arrested in my house?” 
What care I?” cried the Indian outlaw. “You can go swing 
th me. You just so guilty as I. If I hang, c-r-e-k-why you 
| hang wiz me, by Gar. I tell that you hired me to kill Sam 
BN 1d sang I will tell you hired me to kill Grace Hopewell, by Gar.” 
os dreadful convulsion passed over the form of Holt. 

_ His face turned a deep red. 
re Bh He ‘staggered backward. 
ve ~~ “Go,” “he: said, .‘ ‘Go you murderer’ fe ati 
sty: at he red flush swept to a wave of crimson. 
ae ‘Holt struggled to his feet. 
- He gasped. for breath. 
Then as a tree falls beneath the axe of the woodsman, Sidney 


fF 







































eto “Apoplexy had killed him. 


“life to. withstand. 

Poa died, the victim of the convulsions of fear the picture of 
biae death on the gallows as placed before him by the words of 
__-Short- -Ear, had called forth. 

n : 2) Phe outlaw stood for several moments shaken with dread at 
the mysterious, and sudden death of Holt. 

Loans ‘Struck down when apparently in the flush of health,’ and from 


7 
ve 
page 
ia: 
Beart 


was 
ss Sake dared not call for aid. 


| back to life, but soon:saw that he was beyond human aid. 
Then the question of his own neck became.uppermost. 


SS money he, could find. 
_.. Then’ he léoted the place of all its valuable silver. 
*e EBy Gar, I get away queek,” said Short-Ear to himself, as 


er swung his junder which he had wrapped up in an expensive 
Les aver: his shoulder “T make good money after all. I get 
7 = -off; go far Northwest. There I live long, and happy. Buy 
|. much fire-water.” ee 
h 5 the outlaw started baakd the door. 


ie “Hands up!” cried the figure. “You cur, hands up, I say! 

nis There an She doorway, blocking his plan for freedom, rob- 
bing him in a second of hts dreams of a life of crime e z tig 
en Stood Bob Hunt, the American Mounte COU 


ea a t great revolver whose deadly muzzle was trained Oo 


att Se Oe 


“THE AMERICAN INDIAN” 


Bie | 
ne ay ~The outlaws cut to pieces? You alone alive of all 
wiled these words at the last member of ithe 


ad hurried - thither to tell of the exterannu ni es long arm of the law of the land which he had Sek 


clutched him just. when he saw fortune before his eyes. . 
~~ bandit. » | As 


Came nee ey ir de pa aa 2 : the side of | Sidne Holt. 
how could six people, one of whom was an Indian: ne 


a letter lay on the table. which | he had eaieaey 8 been Feadinig By 
when Short-Ear called. oY 


c ey : ‘yous aikeoe ‘kill ere Baxter, and get back that aucune | 
e dug ‘out of the ruins ee - Bitterwater Gap station. where, you 


lat have you dene. BG Pike: but make trouble for me?’ 


at Fort Marais she was awaiting him with some dread. 


‘Tt was as if a dead hand had ree out of the grave, to link 


| comment handed it to. Trent... 


look back at vanished years, sometimes wondering if all our a 


eh timber business. We had as a special partner, Sidney Holt, now 
Holt fell face forward on. the floor in his beautifully fitted up 


pe - The strain of his emotions was too much for his full habit of » 


no visible’ cause, had shocked the truculent ruffan to his depths. . 


He’ tried for several moments to ‘bring the dead. millionaire | 


__ Short-Ez kly forced open the, desk of. Holt, and took all ae 
| : PHS cot : come to me? The title deeds are all in the Fort Assiniboine 
Frontier City banks’ safe-deposit vaults. pia 


“. States. Government Land Office in Washington. 


“once, 3 “Your affectionate uncle, 
huge black form halted him as he turned to escape. es 


‘ the 5 


Short. eae sapaced bane aneeen Pe 

It fell on the hard-wood floor, with a eelling fete 

The bandit*’s knees knocked together ; he saw as. if in a . dream 
the day of his” execution. — aa 

He put up his hands With a fowl yell ae ced: | 2 SO es ae Li 

‘The course of. the last of the.bandit gang had acre THR op ee 

















for so many years with deeds of blood had reached out and — ae : 


Bob Hunt had avenged the death of Sam. Turck, and ieee: ae 
taken the toll of the Taw when he arrested Short-Har, Indian — 

























As soon as. es had firmly bound Short-Ear_ Hunt hurried dito Re 


_ He saw in-a moment that the mufisorcice? was dead. 
- Hunt alarmed the servants in the house. 

Sidney Holt’s body was. carried. to an wpper room to be pre- Fatty 
ee for burial and with one of these queer strokes of fate 


Hunt took the liberty ‘of ‘teaditia’ the ipthex, SiC A ae ea ns 

It told of the success of plans. the dead ‘man had made and * 
which indicated that the career of crime upon which he had 
embatked with. the outlaws. had been entirely unnecessary. 

“The irony of fate. This is what- always comes to the 
crooked man in. any walk of life, ’ muttered Hunt as he led 
Short-Ear away to the Fort Assiniboine jail, which the outlaw 
did not leave except to be tried for the murder of Sam Turck, 
and fater to sl Hanged fan the ene crime. i if . a 


Wher ‘High SPetnt called on Grace Hopewell the next day e c i " 










She hated to open the letter written to her by Sam Turck, 


his fate with hers. 
But she bravely read the letter th the end, and then without 








Her gasping © breath showed Trent that the letter’ was ia 
portant, Wi ue 

He read it capatalo.: 

This is what he ered: 
44 “ Bitterwater Gap cake 

: Ren se “ty on Thursday night. 
i" My DEAR Gnice: iss % 
“T am growing to “be an old man—no, that is not right. I 

am an old man. And when age comes to us, my dear child, we 


~ 






acts are right. 
“Now, while we have never spoken since you have become a 


charming young woman, there was a time when we knew each 
other well—but that was when you were a child. it nae 
“You may not know it, but you are my niece. Your dead 


father was my only brother, For many years we were in the eh 


the millionaire timber king. Well, he made money; we did not, 
and we who know of the past, know now, that he made his 
money by tricking your father and by thieving from me, 

“Tt has recently come to my knowledge that Sidney Holt is 
trying to gain possession of timber lands which belong to me. 
They are situated near the Canadian border. I had supposed 
up to a few days ago that they were valueless; but now I learn 
that they are worth millions of dollars. Had I known that hi 
would have claimed them. years ago, but Holt whom I had 
asked to go out to the lands and investigate them, had made Ci 3 
me think them of no value, - ‘ eae 

“I fear that he will try to do you some harm: he may try to 
do me harm, but I am careful and do not see how he can murder 
me, for he is so black-hearted that I think he would not stop 
even at my murder to gate pesoession: of the millions the prop- Ser 
erty will bring if sold. ee 

“T am alone at this satan: I can not leave it. Will you dot ee 





















ie Further, the lands are registered in my name in the United 


“T hear that Holt i is trying to dispute, my title; but never fear, 
the land is mine. 
eat 38 cnougl 5 to maike us all rich forever, Come to me at 


“Sam Turck.”  - 

“Grace Hopewell, escaped from, the deadly peril of the out-— 
laws was the heiress to millions” — 

This, thought went drumming from ‘Neat cell to brain cell of 

Hugh ‘Trent. 

“Grace,” he aiid finally when the great news had become : 

a fact to his surprised intellect, 
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ti % /, The a : i Tae: “ : Ages As ; ee ee is Wty tee é oe x yi 2 a rsa 4 oF tS ae 3 oe a ; ; a : nee ee Os s a * "3 . ae 
: s : “Yes,” the ‘Si answered: oo knee ree oie aT ae iar We are on the right. trail,”, Hunt replied: * Pec eee 
“You are worth millions.” =~ sg es In a few moments the two men stopped on the high point — 
" Lsuppose so,‘if this letter is correct.” == 





yaa eee ey , of land where the ill-fated Wind-in-the-Cloud had first met 
__ “It.must be correct, for you know the Land Office title is Sidney Holt, when the ‘Squaw-man was acting as sentry for the 
the best of the titles that one’ can have; I am an employee of Indians, PS ra ea OS Se ee ee ce eae 
the office in Washington, and it will not be hard for me to find | “Whew!” cried Hunt. “What a splendid place for a Capel 
_ exactly the status of your property. If you will commission me Look here, why we can see twenty-five miles almost, in this | 

to take up the matter, you will find mea willing servant.” clear air, If a fly stirred any where miles away, a sentry would ~ 
Certainly I wish you to. take up the question,’ said Grace. be able to notify the outlaws of the fact, and they could escape © 
“It was through you and through Bob Hunt that I came to my long enough before any man could climb that long, narrow trail — 
a fortune, if there is any fortune for me to come through to,” we have just come over. SS raph ae See 
_, Grace and Trent laughed merrily when they thought that pos- A few steps: further, Hunt saw the fissure in the great rocks 
Be sibly there might be no fortune at all; the entire matter being. that led to the cave itself, 5; RENT 
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the misunderstanding of the situation on the part of Sam Turck. He gave a shout of delight, wag : a 


¥ = 


















“I do not care whether there is any property or not,” cried Hurrah!” Hunt cried. “We have found the cave at last.” 
: Grace. “I know now that Sam Turck’s intentions were of the “We surely have,” replied Benton in great excitement, 
; best toward me. I shall only always wish that his letter had © When the two men entered the cave they darted back in Ae , 







reached me before the bandits had murdered him, : becatse: I’ \ment.y 3/6 00": : OSes Se ee eY a 
might have been there and averted the crime.” ce eat “Why look at those furs,” cried Hunt, “as he pointed to the | 
What could you, a weak girl, do against those outlaws?” floor or ground rather, of the cave, which-was covered with | 
_ |. replied Trent. : | sy beautiful furs in such absolute profusion that it all made Hunt — 
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Ny ‘ , : y weal 
_. Then a picture of Grace standing with rifle in hand. like the ‘gasp, Aiea tM NR net a Aa ass 

S Goddess of battle, at the great Table Rock fight with the out- . “There is a- small fortune in furs her e,” remarked Hunt, — aig 
' laws, came to Trent’s vision, IS : | gi , The men found things just as the bandits had left them, and 






isa PP 


LFF a ey 


He. scratched his head with a smile, and said “that after all, he Bob and Benton began a systematic hunt all through the CaN eaa 
would not care to bet that Grace would not have won out in. In nearly every strong-box of the dead outlaws they found — 
a fight for Sam Turck’s life with the bandits, before his death. rolls of gold coins, and in the room-like place where Short- Ky 

“But I will hurry away,” Trent continued, “and will write Ear and Sidney Holt had plotted to kill Grace Hopewell, and oy 
to Washington at once to exactly determine the pgoperty rights Holt had paid the outlaw the price agreed upon for the murder 
you have.” > | ae Ba ytars - of Sam Turck, the two men discovered a large part of the chief* 

Trent who. was a steam-engine when it came to doing things outlaw’s share of the plunder. — Tosa, at 
for Grace, not only wrote to Washington, but: he commissioned After the money had all been counted it was found that there 
Gus Baxter, to get all of Sam Turck’s papers from the bank | was almost twenty-five thousand dollars, about the price for the — 
at Fort Assiniboine, where Turck in his letter to Grace had said murder of Turck, pear eckens mers ee 
his papers were to be found. | th “The bandits had not spent much of thé blood-money,” re- 

Then all Grace and Trent could do was to await answers, but marked Benton. = ‘ Bai sae 
as this made it necessary without doubt, for Trent to consult, “No. They: did. not have time.. They were so anxious to 
daily with Grace, and these consultations led to long rides in  eatn more murder cash, that they did not even. get a chance to 
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the splendidly clear Montana air, Grace for one, was not at all reap the pleasures they had expected to’ come from the money 
_ averse. to the consultations, and it is safe to assume that Trent they already had, In fact, we kept ‘em too bursting busy to ; 




























pea was not; at least no one heard that he shirked an interview. _—_— spend their blood-money.” . Sits 
pe ~ While Grace and Trent were awaiting news from Washing- “You kept them busy all right.” — ! Can 
ton, Bob Hunt was not idle. | cc aes a Sina Hunt and Benton turned over the loot of the bandits to 
ie He had found out the fact that the outlaws were in possession the authorities at Fort Assiniboine. — | yes 
4 of a cave and he suspected that he was going to make some Then Hunt was sent for from North Dakota to root out ae 
hy Startling discoveries when he found the cave. Pate gang of smugglers and cattle-thieves, and he, and a detachment . 
tb He was sure that it was full of the loot of the bandits. _,. , of scouts drew up at the Mission to say good-bye to Trent and 
Bk lt took many weeks of hard riding about the country to find Grace. tats Wat ° cee 
a the outlaws’ cave. : . - When he saw them he laughed; then he cried merrily: oa 
= Lieutenant Benton of the American Mounted scouts, like “Well, when is the wedding to be?” | ie 







Hunt, an enthusiastic member of the fine body of. young men, Grace blushed charmingly and laughed. | 
rode mile after mile without being able to learn the slightest - “In the early fall,”* replied Trent proudly. ni 
thing as to the cave. | : SS vot.“ Congratulations, for both of you,” cried Bob. “I will come — 
Short-Ear, in jail at Fort Assiniboine sullenly refused to give and dance at the wedding.” | vets 
any information. | : : Then with a wave of dust, and a great hurrah for Trent and — 
One morning Hunt had an idea, "Grace, Hunt and his brave fellow riders vanished in .the early «| 
“Come on, Benton,” he shouted to his companion. dawn of a cloudless day. F ae 
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iS “Whither away?” asked Benton. | ! _ | Trent turned to Grace as Hunt rode away. - aM 
“Off for the outlaw cave this time,” cried Hunt. _“ There goes a brave fellow and a good friend,” he said tox 
~That’s a jolly joke,” cried Benton. “I am beginning to Grace. = | Bee ean 

think that there isn’t any bandits’ cave.” | -“ Indeed he is both,” she replied. “We-would-not be here to- _ 
“Yes there is. You just wait.” . - day, happy and content, if he had not led ‘the fight at the Table 
“Have you any news about the cave?” penis | ~~ Rock of Long Peak.” j i | Leny 

“No real news, but a pretty strong suspicion that am on the “By the way,: Grace,” said Trent, “I have news for you.” 

right trail.” ag | “What is it?” ts | ¢ ' eo 






_ “Very well, lead on to the cave, my boy. Only I am going to “The Land Office at Washington confirms Sam Turck’s title ~— 
say right here that you are off at the top—there isn’t any cave.” to the timber lands and you as his hiece, and sole surviving 
_ “Jeer away, my fine fellow, but this trip we will find the cave relative, are in full possession of the splendid property. You eh 
of the outlaws, sure pop.” 3 are worth millions.” ny . SAN 
"+ “Seems to me you are in a trance.” | _. Grace gasped. Mig | ae 
. “Tf I am don’t wake me up.” re “Still further, the property is situated right- where we fought 
_ Hunt led the way on his gray horse to the very foot of the off the outlaws, and the. Table Rock of Long Peak, where we 
high motintain where Sidney Holt had first seen a messenger won the great fight is about in of 


ries Sere 3 the center of -your millions of 
wave him in the direction to the bandits’ Jair. dollars’ worth of lumber.” | ; 7 AO aaa 


Hunt had. no. messenger but. somehow or agher he managed Grace was overjoyed. - : See 
_ to start up a narrow trail along which the outlaws had usually “T want Gus Baxter made the superintendent of the great 


proceeded to their home. Phin ___ Inmber plant we must build to turn our timber into gold,” she 
- {4,. 4, Suess you have struck the right trail,” cried Benton to said, “and ten thousand acres of the best timber must be im- — 
_ Hunt. “Captain, look here. See, this trail has been traveled _ mediately deeded over to Bob Hunt, while a sum to be paid in 

in the past few weeks. Look how the bunch-grass is pressed — the form of a pension sufficient to give Deer-Horn and Sun | 


down by the hoofs of horses.” 2 mea _ Mist all that is dear to Indian hearts for lif t arded 
| “And look here,” said Hunt, as he swung down from his than” Cate ter eC rr ne CaaS 


saddle and grasped ‘a moccasin thong which some one Stab 7 “That's just like Grace; always thinking of someone élse and 
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thrown away. : é ui AO ese 
_.. “That broken bit of hide shows the fact that men have been 
here,” said Benton. | ee cave: a, rate 5 PRG es ess 
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in jail, by a clever ruse, he made his captors — tired themselves by detcetives, finally arriving at . 
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This story describes the descent of the notorious ’ 
outlaw and his men upon a “boom,” mining town No. 12, Jesse James Greatest Haul. 
of Nevada. As they are encamped in a canyon they The awful threat of the “Red Death” having, Bi A 
ave startled by RSH An investigation leads to ai been declared against some friends of the, déspera- ee Bs 
“eucounter with several ferocious mountain lions and does by a band of. night ridegs, Jesse and his men daa Sisriee rs 1 
the finding. of a hip ediblrn-d ick stile ces J roceeding to the sety out to exterminate the gang, The pursuit of ‘ 
town, the bandits BUTANE FUSE WSUS LEO Re Vendy the this purpose catries them on a raid into Kentucky, 
lynching of the husban¢ of the VORA who, it 1S marked: by a trail of blood and arson and terrible 
learned, fled from het home with hes baby to ore deeds which culminate in the robbery of the bank 
the ad son ae Be of the boss of the town, a gambler. jy Russelville in) broad daylight in the presence of * 
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Read abeut it in the great book, “JESSE JAMBS, re 
MY FAT HER,’’ written by his son, Jesse James, Truth St Th Ried _COULDNOTTIANG i 
mete Jr., the only true account of the life of the famous u tranger an te ion, ROA 
Casitam we’! i outlaw. Read how this bandit kept an army of de- | ; 

Posaaaee tectiyes, sheriffs ang United States marshals scour- The most marvelous and: extraordinary act 
ing the country and was shot in the back by a book ever written, aan MAN .THEY 
traitorous pal. .Read-about the fatality attached to COULD NOT HANG.* Absolutely true. PN Stas 
the name of Jesse James; how the officers of the law The astounding history of John Lee. Three 
tried to visit the sins of the father on the head of times placed ‘upon the scaffold and the * 
the son... Read about the persecution and the har- trap sprun Yet to-day he walks. the NA 
rowing anguish of Jesse James’ family in'the graphic streets a free man‘!!  Illustrated from u 
words of his son and heir. Re: ad these facts. Every- photographs. Do not fail to read this, the 

There is nothing to pervert most remarkable book of the century. For 









body should know them. 
the young, there is nothing to repel the “old... Look 


at the reproductions of the only pictures of Jesse 
James, his mother and his.son in existence, except 


those owned by his family. 
Price, by mail, postpaid, 25c per copy. 


sale everywhere, or 


sent, aes upon 
recéipt of 15 cents. 


Sores 


|The Above Buoka are For Sale by All Booksellers wade Neicedoalers or They will be sent 


Post Paid upon Receipt of Price by the Publishers 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROO 








CLEVELANI D, O 









hoe yet “at 


: 9 : - 
‘ yf > r w : 3 
: a Phy 
e aerate : ry wee 
eee OV og? Ae : L hese ay ; ne 
t LeSiee = ~ > oa . -* rh. ~ a 
Deptt Oe RS Sing : Se ayy eae 1 4 
pee C5 ale te Str ae ss KS 
Dat see a ir mt ; were 
aa ? } 
ere, a" : "1 t { : 
s of a" “4 
. : , t 


OLD 


country or any other whose talés are so thrillin 
tions as those of “OLD SLEUTH. 


8D Oe a ve a D " 
tO tea e te acs rem Y 










SLEUTH Wi) 


These Stories, issued every Friday, are the gre 


The stories aré twice as long as those in any other 





the enormous total of 50,000 words. Nothing like it ever before attempted, 


THE FOLLOWING NUMBERS ARE NOW OUT: 


bard 
eG ‘ 4h ats (es Sd 1a ey a 
£6 nk 3 ; : ‘ shee 5 - : 5 
ny ; - Veet } SPS arn) tay ie Mae 
A ; Q Liem oh as ie te “as a "i 
Se, Pasy ; ; 7 pri : nes teeta = I be Se Py <. vy 
A rns ae es ’ i ros pir» a intant eae ie 7, * BPe; 
y incvie 4 hu 10 oe, salty We ete Le " 
re , { Yi 4 ; 5 De . Sonal ' wos ao acy : 
of . < Zs. Jn . + “"v 
y ~* i * : ye -, , : 
¥ - 7 > is ¥ 2 wy , . 
;: 5 ; Vien gg. } 
7 ¥ _- 
‘ _ . a 


ws 


BY THE GREATEST OF ALL DETECTIVE WRITERS _ 


: "5 me : pe oa 
atest detective stories ever written, No. man has ever lived in this 
g, so entrancing, which so teem with’ excitement and desperate situa- 
es "i library, each story having 
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STANDING ALONE AT THE HEAD OF ITS CLASS 


The American Indian Weekly 





PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY 





This great weekly is a radical departure from all other five-cent weeklies that are now being 
published. 

It has the greatest stories of frontier life, of Indians and of the far West that have ever been 
issued.- 

The stories are longer than those published in any other five-cent library, except the celebrated 
Oxp SLeutH WEEKLY. 

They are all edited by Colonel Spencer Dair, the most celebrated Indian Scout, Bandit Tracker 
and Gun Fighter of modern fiction. : 


A new number is issued every Thursday. 


LIST OF TITLES 


December 1—No. 1. THE OUTLAW’S PLEDGE.....ccsseseeee ees or The Raid on the Old Stockade 
December 8—No. 2. TRACKED TO HIS LAT Rs iidisieaaieseetes. or The Pursuit of the Midnight Raider 
December 15—No. 3. THE BLACK DEATH.....................56-- or The Curse of the Navajo Witch 
December 22—No. 4. THE SQUAW MAN’S REVENGE SesashesRieig a acseik se Sie -...0r Kidnapped by the Piutes 
December. 29-—-No: 5; TRAPPED BY THE (‘CREES weve ve lecce sek sic or Tricked by a Renegade Scout 
January 5—No. 6. BETRAYED BY A MOCCASIN.......... or The Round-Up of the Indian Smugglers 
January 12—No. 7%. FLYING CLOUD’S LAST STAND............ or The Battle of Dead Man’s Canyon 
January--19-=No- 8. “A DASH FORTELE Ey. acca date ties et ein oer aciia «rors Spey or Tricked by Timber Wolves 
January =: 26—No.- 9.“ PHE-DECOYMESSAGE waiin vec cree ies eg eleks or The Ruse of the Border Jumpers 
February 2—No. 10. THE MIDNIGHT ALARM.................. or The Raid on the Paymaster’s Camp 
February 9—No. 11. THE MASKED RIDERS.............csecece cess or The Mystery of Grizzly Gulch 
Febraary. 16—No. 12. LURED BY \OUTLA WS .2 oes vases sions or The Mounted Ranger’s Desperate Ride 


The AMERICAN INDIAN WEEKLY is for sale by all newsdealers and booksellers, or it 
will be sent to any address postpaid by the publishers upon receipt of 6c per copy, 10 copies for 50c. 


All back numbers always in stock. 


THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY 
CLEVELAND, OHIO, U. S. A. 





